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To my LADY B. 
Madam, 


5 Ho' I never had the Honour to receive 
a Favour from you, nay, or be 
E known to you, Itake the confidence 

of an Author to write to you a Billet- 
donx Dedicatory : which is no new thing; for 
by moſt Dedications it appears, that Authors, 
though they praiſe their Patrons from top to 
toe, and ſeem to turn 'em inſide out, know 
'em as little as ſometimes their Patrons their 


Books, tho? they read them out; and if the. 


Poetical Daubers did not write the Name of 
the Man or Woman on top of the Picture, 
'twere impoſſible to gueſs whole it were. 


But you, Madam, without the help ofa Poet, 


have made your ſelf known and famous in 
the World; and becauſe you do not want it, 
are therefore moſt worthy an Epiſtle Dedica- 
tory. And this Play claims naturally your 
Protection, fince it has loſt its Reputation 
with the Ladies of ſtricter Lives in the Play- 
houſe; and (you know ) when Men's Endea- 
vours are diſcountenanc'd and refus'd by the 
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Tybe Epiſile Dedicatory. 
nice os Women of Honour, they come to 
you. Toyou the Great and Noble Patroneſs 
of rejected and bashful Men, of which num- 
ber f profeſs my ſelf to be one, though a 
Poet, a Dedicating Poet: To you I ſay, 
Madam, who have as diſcerning a judgment, 
in what's obſcene or not, as any quick - ſighted 
civil Perſon of em all; and can make as much 
of a double- meaning ſaying as the beſt of 
'em; yet would not, as ſome do, make non- 
ſenſe of a Poet's Jeſt, rather than not make 
it baudy: by which they shew, they as little 
value Wit in a Play, as in a Lover, provided 
they can bring t'other thing about. Their 
ſenſe indeed lies all one way, and therefore 
are only for that in a Poet which is moving, 


as they ſay: but what do they mean by that 


word moving? Well, I muſt not put 'em to 
the blush , fince I find I can do't. In short; 
Madam, you wou'd not be one of thoſe who 
ravish a Poet's innocent words, and make 
'em guilty of their own naughtineſs ( as'tis 
term'd ) in ſpight of his Teeth; nay, nothing 
is ſecure from the power of their imaginations; 
no, not their Husbands, whom they Cuckold 
Vith themſelves, by thinking of other Men, 
aud ſo make the lawful Matrimonial Embra- 
ces, Adultery ; wrong Husbands and Poets 
in Thought and Word, to keep their own 
Reputations ; but your -Ladyship's Juſtice, 1 
know, wou'd think a Woman's Arraigning 
and Damning a Poet for her own obſcenity, 
like her crying out a Rape, and hanging a 
Man for giving her pleaſure, only that she 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
might be thought not to conſent to't; and fo 
to vindicate her Honour, forfeits her Modeſty. 
But you, Madam, have too much Modeſty 
to pretend to't; tho? you have as much to ſay 
for your Modeſty as many a nicer She; for 
you never were ſeen at this Play, no not the 
firſt Day : and 'tis no matter what People's 
Lives have been, they are unqueſtionably 
modeſt who frequent not this Play. For, as 
Mr. Bays ſays of his, That it is the only 
Touchſtone of Men's Wit and Underſtan- 
ding; mine is, it ſeems, the only Touchſtone 
of Women's Virtue and Modeſty. But hold, 
that Touchſtone is equivocal , and by the 
ſtrength of a Lady's imagination, may become 
ſomething that is not civil; but your La- 
dyship, I know, ſcorns to miſapply a Touch- 
ſtone. And , Madam , tho' you have not 
ſeen this Play, I hope ( like other nice La- 
dies) you will the rather read it: yet, leſt 
the Chambermaid , or Page shou'd not be 
truſted, and their indulgences cou'd gain no 
further admittance for it, than to their Lady's 
Lobbies or outward Room, take it into your 
care and protection; for by your recommen- 
dation and procurement , it may have the 
honour to get into their Cloſets : For what 
they renounce in publick , often entertains 
em there, with your help eſpecially. In fine, 
Madam, for theſe and many other reaſons, 
ou are the fitteſt Patroneſs or Judge of this 
lay; for you shew no partiality to this or 
that Author ; for from ſome, many Ladies 
Will take a broad jeſt as chearfully as from 
. the 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
the Watermen, and fit at ſome downright 
filthy Plays (as they call 'em) as well fatis- 
fied, and as ſtill , as a Poet could wish 'em 
elſewhere; therefore it muſt be the doubtful 
obſcenity of my Plays alone they take excep- 
tions at , becauſe it is too bashful for 'em; 


and indeed, moſt Women hate Men for 


attempting to halves on their Chaſtity : and 
Baudy, I find, like Satyr, shou'd be home, 
not to have it taken notice of. But, now [ 
mention Satyr, ſome there are who ſay, Tis 
the Plain-dealing of the Play , not the obſce- 
nity; 'tis taking off the Ladies Masks, not 
offering at their Petticoats, which offends 
*em : and generally they are not the hand- 
ſomeſt, or moſt innocent, who are the moſt 
angry at being diſcovered: 


. . . Nihil eſt audacius illis 
Deprehenſis ; iram, atque animos a crimine ſumunt. 


Pardon, Madam, the Quotation, for a 
Dedication can no more be without Ends of 
Latin, than Flattery 3 and 'tis no matter 
whom it is writ to ; for an Author can as 
eaſily (I hope) ſuppoſe People to have more 
Underſtanding and Languages than they have, 
as well as more Virtues : But , why the De- 


vil shou'd any of the few modeſt and hand- 


ſome be alarm'd ! (For ſome there are who 
as well as any deſerve thoſe Attributes, yet 
refrain not from ſeeing this Play, nor think 
it any addition to their Virtue to ſet up for it 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

in a Play-Houſe, leſt it shou'd look too much 
like acting) But why, I ſay , shou'd any at 
all of the truly Virtuous be concern'd , if 
thoſe who are not ſo are diſtinguish'd from 
'em * For by that Mask of Modeſty which 
Women wear promiſcuouſly in publick , they 
are all alike; and you can no more know a 
kept Wench from a Woman of Honour by 
her Looks than by her Dreſs ; for thoſe who 
are of Quality without Honour ( if any ſuch 
there are ) they have their Quality to ſet off 
their falſe Modeſty, as well as their falſe 
Jewels, and you muſt no more ſuſpect their 
Countenances for counterfeit , than their Pen- 
dants ; though as the Plain - dealer Montagne 
ſays, Elles envoyent leur conſcience au Borel , 
' trennent leur contenence en regle. But thoſe 
who act as they look, ought not to be ſcan- 
dalized at the reprehenſion of other's faults , 
leſt they tax themſelves with em, and by too 
delicate and quick an apprehenſion not only 
make that obſcene which I meant innocent, 
but that Satyr on all, which was intended 
only on thoſe who deſerved it. But, Madam, 
I beg your pardon for this Digreſſion, to civil 
Women and Ladies of Honour, ſince you 
and I shall never be the better for em; for a 
Comic Poet, and a Lady of your Profeſſion, 
make moſt of the other ſort; and the Stage, 
and your Houſes , like our Plantations , ate 
propagated by the leaſt nice Women; and as 
with the Miniſters of Juſtice , the Vices of 
the Age are our beſt buſineſs. But now I 
mention Publick Perſons, I can no longer 
3 defer 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

defer doing you the Juſtice of a Dedication, 
and telling you your own; who are, of all 
publick -ſpirited People, the moſt neceſſary, 
moſt communicative, moſt generous and hoſ- 
pitable. Your Houſe has been the Houſe of 
the People; your Sleep ſtill diſturb'd for the 
Publick, and when you aroſe , twas that 
others might lie down, and you waked that 
others might reſt. The good you have done is 
unſpeakable. How many young unexperienc'd 
Heirs have you kept from rash foolish Mar- 
riages? And from being jilted for their Lives 
by the worſt ſort of Jilts, Wives? How many 
unbewiteh'd Widower's Children have you 

reſerv'd from the Tyranny of Stepmothers ? 

ow many old Doaters from Cuckoldage, 
and keeping other Men's Wenches and Chil- 
dren ? How many Adulteries and unnatural 
Sins have you prevented ? In fine , you have 
been a conſtant ſcourge to the old Lecher , 
and often a terror to the young; you have 
made. Concupiſcence its own punisament , 
and extinguished Luſt with Luſt, like blowing 
up of Houſes to ſtop the Fire. 


Nimirum propter continentiam, incontinentia 
Neceſſaria eſt; incendium ignibus extinguitur. 


There's Latin for you again, Madam ; 1 
proteſt to you, as I am an Author, I cannot 
help it; nay, I can hardly keep my ſelf from 
quoting Arstotle and Horace, and talking to 
you of the Rules of Writing ( like the * 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Authors) to shew you and my Reader I un- 
derſtand em, in my Epiſtle, leſt neither of 
you shou'd find it out by the Play; and ac- 
cording to the Rules of Dedications , tis no 
matter whether you underſtand or no , what 
I quote or ſay to you , of Writing ; for an 
Author can as egſily make any one a Judge or 
Critick, in an Epiſtle, as a Hero in his Play: 
But, Madam , that this may prove to the 
end a true Epiſtle Dedicatory , I'd have you 
know *tis not without a delign upon you, 
which is in the behalf of the Fraternity of 
Parnaſſus , that Songs and Sonnets may $0 
at your Houſes , and in your Liberties , for 
Guineys and half Guineys; and that Wit, at 
leaſt with you, as of old, may be the price 
of Beauty: and ſo you will prove a true en- 
courager of Poetry; for Love is a better help 
to it than Wine; and Poets, like Painters , 
draw better aftcr the Life , than by Fancy. 
Nay , in juſtice , Madam, I think a Poet 
ought to be as free of your Houſes, as ofthe 
Play - Houſes ; ſince he contributes to the 
ſupport of both, and is as neceſſary to ſuch as 
you, as a Ballad- ſinger to a Pick -purſe, in 
convening the Cullies at the Theatres, to be 
pick'd up, and carry'd to a Supper and Bed 
at your Houſes. And, Madam, the reaſon 
of this motion of mine is, becauſe poor Poets 
can get no favour in the Tyring Rooms, for 
they are no Keepers, you know; and Folly 
and Money, the -old Enemies of Wit , are 
even too hard for it on it's own Dunghill : 
and for other Ladies, a Ow can leaſt go 2 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

the price of them; beſides his Wit, which 
ought to recommend him to em, is as much 
an obſtruction to his Love, as to his Wealth 
or Preferment; for moſt Women now adays, 
apprehend Wit in a Lover, as much as in a 
Husband; they hate a Man that knows 'em; 
they muſt have a blind eaſie Fool, whom 
they can lead by the Noſe; and as the Scythian 
Women of old, muſt baffle a Man, and put 
out his Eyes, e're they will lie with him; 
and then too, like Thieves, when they have 
plunder'd and ſtript a Man, leave him. But 
if there shou'd be one of an hundred of thoſe 
Ladies generous enough to give her ſelf to a 
Man' that has more Wit than Money, ( all 
things conſider'd ) he wou'd think it cheaper 
coming to you for a Miſtreſs , though you 
made him pay his Guiney; as a Man in a 
Journey, (out of good husbandry ) had bet- 
ter pay for what he has in an Inn, then lie 
on free-coſt at a Gentleman's Houſe. 

In fine, Madam, like a faithful Dedicator, 
I hope I have done my ſelf right in the firſt 
place; then you, and your Profeſſion, which 
m the wiſeſt and moſt Religious Government 
in the World, is honour'd with the publick 
allowance; and in thoſe that are thought the 
moſt unciviliz'd and barbarous, is protected, 
and ſupported by the Miniſters of Juſtice ; 
and of you, Madam, I ought toſay no more 
here, for your Virtues deſerve a Poem rather 
than- an Epiſtle, or a Volume intire to give 
the World your Memoirs, or Life at large, 
and which ( upon the: word of an _— 
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The Epiſile Dedicatory. 
that has a mind to make an end of his De- 
dication ) I promiſe to do, when I write the 
Annals of our Britisb Love, which shall be 
dedicated to the Ladies concern'd , if they 
will not think them ſomething too obſcene 
too; when your Life , compar'd with many 
that are thought innocent, I doubt not may 
vindicate you, and me, to the World, for 
the confidence I have taken in this Addreſs 
to you; which then may be thought neither 
impertinent nor immodeſt; and, whatſoever 
your Amorous Misfortunes have been, none 
can charge you with that heinous , and worſt 


of Women's Crimes, Hypocriſie ; nay, in 


ſpight of Misfortunes or Age, you are the 
ſame Woman ſtill; though moſt of your Sex 
grow Magaalens at Fifty, and as a ſolid French 
Author has it, | 


Apres le plaiſir, vient la peine, 
Apres la peine la vertu; 

But ſure an old Sinner's continency is 
much like a Gameſter's forſwearing Play , 
when he had loſt all his Money; and Modeſty 
is a kind of a youthful Dreſs, which as it 
makes a young Woman more amiable , 
makes an old one more nauſeous; a bashful 
old Woman is like a hopeful old Man ; 
and the affected Chaſtity of antiquated Beau- 
ties is rather a reproach than an honour ta 
'em, for it shews the Men's Vertue only, 
not their's. But you , in fine Madam, are 
no more a Hypocrite than I am when ] praiſe 


you; 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
ou; therefore I doubt not will be thought 
4 even by your's and the Play's Enemies , the 
_ adies ) to be the fitteſt Patroneſs 
r, . 


Madam , 


Tour. Ladychip's moſt obedient , 


faithful, humble Servant, b 
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The Plain- Dealer. 


PR O- 


PROLOGUE, 
Spoken by the 
PLAIN-DEALER. 


1 The PLAIN-DEALER am 10 Ad to Day, 

And my rough Part begins before the Play. 

thirſt , you who Scribble, yet hate all that Write , 

And keep each uther Company in ſpite , 

As Rivals in your common Miſireſ Fame, 

Andwith faint Praiſes, one another Damn: 

"Tis a good Play ( we know ) you can't forgive, 

But grudge-your ſelves, the pleaſure you receive, 

Oar Scribler therefore bid me bluntly ſay, 

He wow d not haue the Wits pleas'd here to Day. 

Next, you, the fine, loud Gentlemen, o'th' Pit, 

Who Damn all Plays; yet, if uve any Wit, 

"Tis but what here you ſpunge, and daily get. 

Poets, -like Friends ta whom you are in Debt, 

Vu hate; and ſo Rooks laugh, to ſee undone 

Thoſe pushing Gameſters whomthey live upon. 

Hell, youare Sparks; and ſtall will bei th fathion; 

Rail then at Plays, to hide your Obligation. 

Now , you shrewd Judges , who the — ſway, 

Leading the Ladie's Hearts and Senſe aſtray , 

And, for their ſakes, ſee all, and bear no 2 3 
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PROLOGUE. 


Zorred your Cravats, Foretops, Lock behind; 
he 7 aud . 0 g 
lain · Dealing is, you gute ont of falbion; 

Na ll hate 10 heres as in a Dedjcats Ia 
And your fair Neighbours, in a Limning Poet, 


of the Play ne er mind. 


dication. 


No more than ina Painter will allow it. 


ickures too lite; the Ladies will nat pleaſe: 


1400 w be drawn too here, like Goddeſſes. 
You, at at Lely' two, 0nd Truncheon wield, 


* Andlook like Heroes, in a painted Field: . 


But the conrſe dauher of the coming Scenes, 
To ene an Nature only means, . 


Diſplays you as you are: 


find. 


makes his fine Woman 


A mercenary Jilt, and true to no Man; 
Hu Men of Wit and pleaſure of the Age, 
Are as dull Rogues as ever cumber d Stage. 
Ha draws a Friend, only th Cuſtom juſt. 
And makes him naturally break his Truſt. 
I only Acta Part, lite none of you ; + 
And yet youll ſay , it is a Fools Part too. 
An honeſt Man , who like you , never winks 
AtFamlts; but unlike you , ſpeaks what he thinks. 
| The only Fool, who ne er found Patron yet; 
For Truth is now a Fault as well a: Wit. 
Aud where elſe but on Stages do weſee 
Truthpleaſing, or rewarded Honeſtly ? 
Which our bold Poet doe this Day iu me. 
[f not io ih Honeſt, be to th Proſp'rous kind , 
Some Friends at Court let the PLAIN-DEALER 
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DN AMAT IS 
PERSON A. 


M E N. 


Manly. Of an honeſt, ſurly, nice Humour, 
ſuppos'd firſt in the time of the 

Dutch War, to have procur'd the 

Command of a Ship, out of Ho- 

nour, not Intereſt ; and chuſing a 

Sea- Life only to avoid the World. 


Freeman. Manly's Lieutenant, a Gentleman 
well Educated, but of a broken 
Fortune, a Complier with the 
Age. 


Vernich. Manly's Boſom and only Friend. 


Novel, A pert railing Coxcomb , and an 
Admirer of Novelties, makes 


U 


Love to Olivia. 


Major Oldfox. An old impertinent Fop , given 
to Scribling , makes Love to 
the Widow Blackacre. 


Lord Plauſible. A ceremonious, ſupple, com- 


mending Coxcomb, in Love 
with Olivia. | 


Jerry Blackacre, A true raw Squire, under Age, 
and his Mother's Govern- 
ment, bred to the Law. 
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On. Manlys Miſtreſs. 
Fidelia, In Love with Manly „ and 
follow'd him to Sea in 
M/an's Cloaths. 
Eliza. Couſin to Olivia. 
Lettice. _ Olivid's Woman. 1 ] 


Widow Blackacre. A petulant , litigious Wi: | © 
FOOD | dow, always in Law, 
and Mother to Squire 


1 Ferry. 


Lawyers, Knights of the Poſt, Bayliffs and Alder. 
men, 4 Bookſeller's Prentice, à Footboy , 
Sailers, Waiters, and Attendants. 1 
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SCENE. Captain Manly's 
Lodging. 


Enter Captain Manly ſarlily; and 2 Lord 
Plauſible following him: and two Sailers 
behind. | 


Manly, 24 
Ell not me, my good Lord Plauſible, 
of your Decorams , ſupercilious Forms, 
e and laviſh Ceremonies 5 your little 
Tricks, which you the Spaniels of the 
World do daily over and over, for and 
to one another; not out of Love or Duty, but your 
ſervile fear. | 
L Plauſ. Nay , i'faith , i'faith , you are too paſ- 
fionate z and I muſt humbly beg your Pardon and 
leave to tell you, they are the Arts and Rules the Pru- 
dent of the World walk by, 4 a 


Man. 


HE PLAIN-DEALER; 


Man. Let em. But I'll have no Leading ſtrings; 
Ican walk alone; Ihate a Harneſs, and will not tug 
on in a Faction, kiſſing my Leader behind, that ano- 
ther Slave may do the like to me. 

L. Planſ. What, will you be ſingular then , like 
no Body? follow, love and eſteem no Body ? 

Man. Rather than be general, like you; follow 
every Body, court and Kiſs every Body; though 
perhaps at the ſame time you hate every Body. 

CL. Plan}. Why, ſeriouſly with your Pardon, my 
dear Friend = ha | 

Man. With your Pardon, my no Friend, I will 
not, as you do, whiſper my hatred, or my ſcorn, 
call a Man Fool or Knave, by Signs or Mouths over 
his Shoulder , whilſt you have him in your Arms; 
for ſuch as you, like common Whores and Pickpoc- 
kets, are only dangerous to thoſe you embrace. 

Z. Plauſ. Such as | Heavens defend me., upon 
my Honour. | : Fat 

Man. Upon your Title, my Lord, if you'd have me 
believe you. | 
Ti. Plauſ. Well then, as Jam a Perſon of Honour, 


I never attempted to abuſe, or leſſen any Perſon in my 


Life. 

Man. What, you were afraid? 

Z. Plauſ. No; but ſeriouſſy, I hate to do a rude 
thing : no faith, ſpeak well of all Mankind. 
- Man, Ithought ſo: but know, that the ſpeaking 
well of all Mankind, is the worſt kind of Detraction; 
for it takes away the Reputation of the few good Men 
inthe World, by making all alike. Now , I ſpeak 
Hl of moſt Men, becauſe they deſerve it; I that can 
do a rude thing, rather than an unjuſt thing, 
L. Planſ, Well, tell not me, my dear Friend, 
what People deſerve; I ne er mind that: I, like an 
Author in a Dedication, never ſpeak well of a Man 
for his ſake, but my own; I will not W any 
AKN 95 an, 
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THE PLAINDEALER $ 
Man, to diſparage my ſelf; for toſpeak ill of People 
behind their Backs, is not like a Perſon of Honour; 
and truly to ſpeak ill of em to their Faces, is not like 
a complaiſant Perſon, But if I did ſay, or do an ill 
thing to any, it ſhou'd be ſure to be behind their Backs, 
out of pure good Manners, | 

Man, Very well, but I that am an unmannerly 
Sea fellow, ifIeverſpeak well of People (which is 
very ſeldom indeed) it ſhou'd be ſure to be behind 
their Backs; and if I wou'd ſay or do ill to any, it 
ſhou'd be to their Faces. I wou'd juſtle a proud; 
ſtrutting , overlooking Coxcomb, at the head of his 
Sycophants, rather than put out my Tongue at him 
when he were paſt me; wou'd frown in the — — , 


big, dull Face of an over-grown Knave of Buſineſs, 


rather than vent my Spleen againſt him, when his 
Back were turn'd; wou'd give fawning Slaves the 
Lie, whilſt they embrace or commend me; Cowards 


- whilſt they brag ; eall a Raſcal by no other Title, 


tho' his Father had left him a Duke's; laugh at Fools 
aloud before their Miſtrefſes : And muſt defire Peo - 
ple ro leave me , when their Viſits grow at laſt as 
troubleſom as they were at firſt impertinent. 

L. Plau l wou d not have my Viſits troubleſom. 

Man. The only way tobe ſure not to have em trou - 
bleſum, is to make em when People are not at ho- 
me; for your Viſits, like other good turns, are moſt 
obliging, when made, or done to a Man in his Ab - 
ſence. Pox, why ſhou'd any one, becauſe he has 
e to do, go and diſturb another Mans Buſi- 
nels. | 
T. Plauſ I beg your pardon, my dear Friend: 
What, you have Buſineſs ? 

Man. If you have any, I wou'd not detain your 
Lordfhip. | | | 

L. Plauſ. Detain me, dear Sir, I can never have 
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Man. I'm afraid I ſhou'd be tireſome : I know not 
whar you think. Ms 
L. Plauſ. Well, deat Sir, I ſee you'd have me 
one. 
: Man, But J ſee you won't. ( 4fede, 
T. Plauſ. Your moſt faithful. 
Man. God be w ye, my Lord. 
L. Plauf. Your moſt humble. 
Man. Farewel. 
TZ. Plauſ. And eternally. ... 
Man. And eternally Ceremony... then the Devil 
take thee eternally. (Ale. 
TL. Plauſ. You ſhall uſe no Ceremony, by my Life. 
Man. ] do not intend it. 
TL. Plauſ. Why do you ſtir then? 
Man. Only to ſec you out of Doors, that I may 
ſhut*em againſt more Welcomes. | 
L. Plaaſ. Nay , Faith, that ſhall not paſs upon 
your moſt faithful , humble Servant. | 

Man. Nor this any more upon me. (Aſide. 

L. Plauſ. Well, you are too ſtrong for me. 

Man. I'd ſooner be viſited by the Plague ; for that 
only wou'd keep a Man from Viſits, and his Doors 
| Hut. ( Aſide. 
(Exit thruſting out my Lord Plauſible. Manent Sailers. 

1 Sail. Here's a finical Fellow, Jack! What a 
brave fair · weather Captain of a Ship he wou'd make? 

2 Sail, He a Captain of a Ship ! it muſt be when 

- ſhe's in the Dock then ; for he looks like one of thoſe 
that gets the King's Commiſſions for Hulls to ſell a 
King's Ship, when abrave Fellow has foughther al- 
moſt to a Long boat. e 

I Sail. On my Conſcience then, Jack, that's the 
reaſon our Bully Tar ſunk our Ship : not only that 
the Dutch might not have her, but that the Courtiers, 
who laugh at wooden Legs; might not make her 
P rize. a i 1 | : 

2 Sail. 
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2 Sul. APox of his ſinking , Tom, we have made 
abaſe , broken, ſhort Voyage of it. 

1 Sal, Ay, your brisk dealers in Honour, always 
make quick returns with their Ship to the Dock, and 
their Men to the Hoſpitals.,*T is, let me ſee, juſt a 
Month ſince we ſet out of the River, and the Wind 


was almoſt as croſs to us as the Dutch. 


2 Sail, Well, 1 forgive him ſinking my own poor 

Trunk, ifhe wou'd but have given me time and leave 
to have ſav'd black Rate of Vapping's (mall Ven- 
ture. . 
I. Sail. Faith, I forgive him, ſince, as the Pur - 
ſer told me, he ſunk the value of five or fix thouſand 
Pounds of his own, with which he was to ſettle him - 
ſelf ſomewhere in the Indies; for our merry Lieu- 
tenant was to ſucceed him in his Commiſſion for the 
Ship back, for he was reſoly'd never to return again 
for England. | 

2 Sal, Soitſeem'd , by his Fighting. 

1 Sail, No, but he was a weary of this ſide of the 
World here, they ſay. | 

2 Cail. Ay, or clic he wou'd not have bid ſo fair 
for a Paſſage intor'other. 

1 Sail. Jack, thou think'ſt thy ſelf in the Forecaſtle, 
thou'rr ſo waggiſh; bur I tell you then, he had a 
mind to go live and bask himſelf on the ſunny fide of 
the Globe. : 

2 Sail. What, out of any diſcontent ? For he's al- 
ways as dogged as an old Tarpaulin, when hinder'd 
ofa Voyage by a young Pantaloon Captain. 

1 Sail. Tis true, I never ſaw him pleas'd but in 
the Fight, and then he look d like one of us coming 
from the Pay- Table, with a new Lining to our Hats, 
under our Arms. | 

2 Sail. A Pox, he's like the Bay of Biſcay , rough 
and angry, let the Wind blow where it will. 

1 Sail. Nay» there's no more dealing with him, 

A 3 than 
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than with the Land in a Storm, No- near. 

I Sail. Tis a hurry durry Blade; doſt thou re. 
member, after we had tugg d hard the old leaky Long. 
boat, to ſave his Life, when I welcom'd him aſhore, 
he gave mea box on the Ear, and call'd me fawning 
Water Dog. | 
Enter Manly and Freeman, 

2 Sail. Hold thy peace, Jath, and ſtand by, the 
foul Weather's coming. 

Man, You Raſcals , Dogs, how cou'd this tame 
thing get through you. 

1. Fail. Faith, to tell your Honour the truth, we 
were at Hob in the Hall, and whilſt my Brother and 
I were quarelling about a Caſt , he ſlunk by us. 

2 Sail. He's a ſneaking Fellow I warrant forꝰt. 

Man Have more care for the future, you Slaves; 
go, and with drawn Cutlaces, ſtand at the Stair- 
foot, and keep all that ask for me from coming up; 
ſuppoſe you are guarding the Scuttle to the Powder- 
Room: let none enter here, at your or their peril. 

I Sail. No, for the danger wou'd be the ſame ; 
you wou'd blow them and us up, if we thou'd, 

2 Sail. Mult no one come to you, Sir? 

Aan. No Man, Sir. 

1 Sai. No Man, Sir, but a Woman then, an 't 
like your Honour 

Man. No Woman neither, you impertinent Dog. 
Wou's yoube Pimping ? A Sea Pimp is the ſtrangeſt 
Moriſter ſhe has. Ui | 
Sail. Indeed an't like your Honour, tt will be 
hard for us to deny a Woman any thing, ſince we are 
ſo newly come on Shore. 

_ I Sail. We'll let no old Woman come up, though 
it were our Truſting Landlady at Vapping. 

Van. Wou' d yoube witty , you Brandy Casks you? 
Youbecomea ſeſt as ill as you do a Horſe, Be gone, 
you Dogs, I hear a Noiſe on the Stairs. ( Ex. Sail. 


Free. 
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Free. Faith, Iam ſorry you wou'd let the Fep go, 
Iintended to have had ſome Sport with him. 


Man. Sport with him! A Pox then, why did you 


not ſtay? You ſhou'd have enjoy'd your Coxcomb , 
and had him to your ſelf for me. 

Free. No, I ſhou'd not have car'd for him without 
you neither; for the pleaſure which Fops afford, is 
like that of Drinking, only good when 'tis ſhar'd ; 
and a Fool like a Borte „vhich won'd make you mer- 
ry in Company, will make you dull alone. But how 
the Devil cou'd you turn a Man of his Quality down 
Stairs? You uſe a Lord with very little Ceremony, 
it ſeems. ; 

Man. A Lord! What, thou art one of thoſe who 
eſteem Men only by the marks and value Fortune has 
ſet upon 'em, and never conſider intrinfick worth. 
But counterfeit Honour will not be current with me; 
I weigh the Man, nor his Title; 'tis not the King's 
Stamp can make the Metal better or heavier. Your 
Lord is a leaden Shilling. which you may bend every 
way, and debaſes the Stamp he bears, inſtead of 
being rais'd by it. Here again, you Slaves ? 

Enter Sailers. | 

1 Sail. Only to receive farther inſtructions, an 
like your Honour: What if a Man ſhow'd bring you 
Money, ſhou'd we turn him back? 

Man. All Men, I ſay; muſt I be peſterd with you 
too ? You Dogs, away. 

2 Sail. Nay , I know one Man your Honour wou'd 
not have us hinder coming to you, I'm ſure. 

Man. Who's that ? Speak quickly, Slaves. 

2 8ail. Why, a Man that ſhou'd bring you a Chal- 
lenge; for though you refuſe Money, Im ſure you 
love fighting too well to refuſe that. 

Man; Rogue, Raſcal, Dog. ( Kicks the Sailers out. 

Free. Nay , let the poor Rogues have their Fore- 
caltieJeſts ; they cannot help em in a Fight, ſcarce 
When a Ship's linking, A 4 Man. 
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Man. Damn their untimely Jeſts; a Servants Teſt 
is more ſaucineſs than his Counſel], 
Free. But what, will you ſee no Body? not your 
Friends ? | | | 
Man. Friends. . I have but one, and he, I hear, 
is not in Town; nay, can have but one Friend, for 
a true Heart admits but of one Friendſhip, as of one 
Love; but in having that Friend, I have a thouſand, 
for he has the Courage of Men in Deſpair, yet the 


diffidency and caution of Cowards; the ſecreſie of the 


Re vengeful, and the conſtancy of Martyrs; one fit 
to adviſe, to keep a ſecret, to fight and dic for his 
Friend. Such I think him, for 1 have truſted him 
with my Miſtreſs in my. Abſence 3; and the truſt of 
Beauty , is ſure the greateſt we can ſhew. 

Free, Well, bur all your good Thoughts arenot 
for him alone, Ihope ? pray what d'ye think of me 
for a Friend? | | 

Man. Of thee! Why, thou art a Latitudinarian 
in Friendſhip, that is no Friend; thou doſt fide with 
all Mankind, but wilt ſuffer for none. Thou art indeed 
like your Lord Plauſi5le, the Pink of Courteſie, & 
therefore haſt 0 Friendſhipʒ for Ceremony, and great 
2 , renders Friendſhip as much ſuſpected, as 
it does Religion. | 

Free, And no Profeſſing, no Ceremony at all in 
Friendſhip, were as unnatural and as undecent as in 
Religion; and there is hardly ſuch a thing as an honeſt 
Hypocrite, who profeſſes himſelf to be worſe than he 
is, unleſs it be your (elf; for, though I cou'd never 


868 you to ſay you were my Friend, I know you'll 
prove 55 WF, 


ſo. 

Man. I muſt confeſs, I'm ſo much your Friend, I 

wou'd not deceive you; therefore miſt tell you, not 

only becauſe my Heart is taken up, but according to 
your Rules of Friendſhip 2 cannot be your Friend. 

Free, Why, pray? | 


Man. 
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Man. Becauſe he that is, you'll ſay, a true Friend 
to a Man, is a Friend to all his Friends 3 but you 
muft pardon me, I cannot with well to Pimps, Flat- 
terers, Detracters, and Cowards, ſtiff noddin 
Knaves, and ſupple pliant kiſſing Fools: now, al 
theſe I have ſeen you uſe, like the deareſt Friends 
in the World. | | 

Free. Ha. ha, ha... What, you obſerv'd me, 
I warrant, in the Galleries at Whizehall, doing the 
buſineſs of the Place. Pſhaw , Court - profeſſions, 
like Court - promiſes, go for nothing, Man. But, 
Faith, cou'd you think I was a Friend to all thoſe I 
hugg'd , kiſs'd, flatter'd, bow'd to? Ha, ha 

Man, You told em ſo, and ſwore it too; I heard 
you. 

; Free. Ay, but when their Backs were turn'd, did 
I not tell you they were Rogues, Villains, Raſcals, 
whom I deſpis'd and hated? 

Man. Very fine! But what Reaſon had I to believe 
you ſpoke your Heart to me, ſince you profeſs'd 
deceiving ſo many? 

Free. Why, don't you know, good Captain, that 
telling truth is a Quality as prejudicial to a Man 
that wou'd thrive in the World, as ſquare Play to 
a Cheat, or true Love to a Whore, Wou'd you have 
a Man ſpeak truth to his ruin? You are ſeverer than 
the Law, which requires no Man to ſwear againſt 
himſelf; you wou'd have me ſpeak truth againſt my 
ſelf, I warrant, and tell my promiſing Friend, the 
Courtier , he has a bad Memory? 

Man, Yes, s 

Free. And ſo make him re member to forget my 
buſineſs; and I ſhou'd tell the great Lawyer too, 
that he takes oftner Fees to hold his Tongue, than 
to ſpeak ; 

Man. No doubt on't. 

Free. Ay, and have ley Hang or ruin me, * 
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he ſhou'd come to be a Judge, and I before him: 
And you wou'd have me tell the new Officer , who 
bought his Employment lately, chat he is a Coward? 

Man. Ay. | 
Free. And fo get my ſelfcaſhicr'd, not him, he 

aving the better Friends, though I the better Sword, 
And I ſhou'd tell the Scribler of Honour, that He- 
raldry were a prettier and fitter Study for ſo fine a 
Gentleman than Poetry? 

Man, Certainly. 0 
Free. And fo find my ſelf maul'd in his next hir'd 
Lampoon, Aud you wou'd have me tell the holy 
Lady too, ſhe lies with her Chaplain? | 

Man. No doubt on't. | 

Free. And ſo draw the Clergy upon my Back, and 
want a good Table to Dine at ſometimes. And by 
the ſame reaſon too, I ſhou'd tell you that the World 
thinks you a Mad-Man, a Brutal, and have you cut 
my Throat, or worſe, hate me ! Whar other good 
ſucceſs of all my Plarn-dealrng cou'd I have, than 
what I've mention'd? * 

Man. Why, firſt your promiſing Courtier wou'd 
keep his Word out of fear of more Reproaches ; or 
at leaſt wou'd give you no more vain hopes : your 
Lawyer wou'd ſerve you more faithfully ; for he, 
having no Honour but his Intereſt , is trueſt Kill to 
him he knows ſuſpects him. The new Officer wou'd 
proyoke thee to make him a Coward , and ſo be ca- 
ſhier'd, that thou, or ſome other honeſt Fellow, 
who had more Courage than Money, might get his 
place. The noble Sonneteer wou'd trouble thee no 
more with his Madrigals : the praying Lady wou'd 
leave off railing at Wenching before thee, and not 
turn away her Chamber-maid , for her own known 
frailty with thee : And I inſtead of hating thee, 
ſhou'd love thee for thy Plain- dealing; and in lieu 
of being mortifi'd , am proud that the World and 1 


think not well of one another, Free, 
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Fr ee. Well, Doctors differ. You are for Plain- 
dealing, | find; but againſt your particular Notions, 
I have the practice of che whole World. Obſerye 
but any Morning what People do when they get 
together on the Exchange, in Weſtminſter-Hall, or 
the Galleries in Hhitehull. | 

Man. | muſt confeſs, there they ſcem to rehearſe 
Bay's grand Dance: here you ſec a Biſhop bowing 
low to a gaudy Athciſt ; a Judge to a Door«keeper ; 
a great Lord to a Fiſhmonger, or a Scrivener with 
a Jack-Chain about his Neck; a Lawyer to a Sergeant 
at Arms; a Velvet Phyſician to a thread bare Chy- 
miſt 3 and a ſupple Gentleman - Uſher, to a ſurl 
Beef-· eater: and fo tread round a prepoſterous bud. 
dle of Ceremony to each other, whilſt they can 
hardly hold their ſolemn falſe Countenances. 

Free. Well, they underſtand the World. 

Man. Which I do not, I confeſs. 

Free. But, Sir, pray believe the Friendſhip I - 
promiſe you, real, whatſoever I have profeſt to 
others: try me, at leaſt. 

Man. Why, what wou'd you do for me? 

Free, I wou'd fight for you. 

Man. That you wou'd do for your own Honour: 
but what elſe ? 

Free, I wou'd lend you Money, if I had it. 

Man. Toborrow more of me another time. That 
were but putting your Money to Intereſt ; an Uſurer 
wou d be as good a Friend, But what other piece of 
Friendſhip ? 

Free. 1 wou'd ſpeak well of you to your Enemies. 

Man. To encourage others to be your Friends , 
by a ſhew of Gratitude: but what elle? 

Free. Nay , I wou'd not hear you ill ſpoken of 
behind your Back, by my Friend, 

Man. Nay , then thour't a Friend indeed; bur it 
* were unreaſonable to expect it from thee, as — | 

| Wor 
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World goes now; when new Friends, like new 
Miſtrefles, are got by diſparaging old ones. 

Enter Fidelia. 
But here comes another, will (ay as much at leaſt; 
Doſt thou not love me devilifhly too, my little Vo- 
luntier, as well as he, or any Man can? 

Fid. Better than any Man can love you, my dear 
Captain. ; | 

Mau. Look you there, I told you ſo. 

_ As well as you do Truth or Honour, Sir, as 
well. 

Man. Nay , good young Gentleman, enough, 
for ſhame ; thou Faſt been a Page, by thy flattering 
and Lying, to one of thoſe praying Ladies, who love 
Flattery ſo well, they are jealous of it, and wert 
turn'd away for ſaying the ſame things to the old 
Houle-keeper for Sweet - meats, as you did to your 
Lady; for thou flartereſt every thing, and every 
Body alike. 

Faid. You, dear Sir, {hou'd not ſuſpect the truth 
of what I ſay of you, though to you; Fame, the 


old Lyar, is believ'd when ſhe ſpeaks wonders of 


you; you cannot be flattered, Sir, your Merit is 
unſpeakable. | 
Nan. Hold, hold, Sir, or I ſhall ſuſpect worſe 
of you, that you have been a Cuſhion bearer to ſome 
State Hypocrite, and turn'd away by the Chaplain, 
for out · flattering their Probation Sermons for a Be- 
nefice. | 
Fid. Suſpe& me for any thing, Sir, but the 
want of Love, Faith and Duty to you, the braveſt, 
worthieſt of Mankind: believe me, I could die for 
you, Sir. 
Man. Nay , there you lie, Sir; did not I ſee thee 


more afraid in the Fight, than the Chaplain of the 


Ship, or the Purſer that bought his Place? 


Fid. Can he be ſaid to be afraid, that ventures 
to Sea with you? Rs 
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Man. Fie, ſie, no more, I hate thy Flattery 
worſe than thy Cowardiſe, nay, than thy Bragging. 
Fid. Well, I own then I was afraid; mbar 
afraid; yer for you I wou'd be afraid again, an 
hundred times afraid: dying is ceaſing to be afraid, 
and that I cou'd do ſure for you, & you'll believe 
me one day. ( Weeps. 
Free. Poor Youth ! believe his Eyes if not his 
Tongue: he ſeems to ſpeak Truth with them. 

Man. What, does he cry? A Poxon't, a maud- 
lin Flatterer is as nauſcouſly troubleſom as a maud- 
lin Drunkard; no more, you little Milk - ſop , do 
not cry; TIl never make thee afraid again; for of 
all Men, if I had occafion , thou ſhou'dſt not be 
my Second; and when Igo to Sea again, thou ſhalt 
venture thy Life no more with me. 

Fid. Why, will you leave me bebind then? 
(If you wou'd preſerve my Life, I'm ſure you ſhou'd 
not.) | | | ( Aſide. 

Man. Leave thee behind ! Ay, ay, thou art a 
hopeful Youth for the Shore only; here thou wilt 
live to be cherifld by Fortune, and the Great ones; 
for thou may'ſt eaſily come to out · flatter a dull 
Poet, out- lie a Coffee- houſe, or Gazet-writer, out- 


ſwear a Knight of the Poſt , out- watch a imp, 


out- fawn a Rook, out · promiſe a Lover, out-rail a 
Wit, and out · brag a Sca- Captain: All this thou 
canſt do, becauſe thou rt a Coward, a thing hate, 
therefore thou'lt do better with the World than 
with me; and theſe are the good courſes you muſt 
take in the World. There's good Advice, at leaſt, 
at parting; go, and be happy with't. 

Fid. Parting , Sir! O let me not hear that diſmal 
Word. 

Man. If my Words frighten thee , be gone the 
ſooner ; for to be plain with thee, Cowardiſe and 
I cannot dwell together. Sy 


Fid, 


/ 
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'_ Fid, And Cruelty and Courage never dwelt to- 
gether ſure; Sir , do not turn me off to ſhame and 
miſery , for I am helpleſs and friendleſs. 

Man. Friendleſs ! there are half a ſcore Friends 
for thee then; | Offers ber Gold.] I leave my ſelf 
no more: they'll help thee a licle. Be gone, go, 
I muſt be cruel to thee, if thou call' it ſo, our 
of pity. | | | 
Fad, If you wou'd be cruelly pitiful, Sir, let it 
be with your Sword, and not Gold. (Exit. 

Enter & > Failer. 

I. Sail. We have, with much ado, turn'd away 
two Gentlemen , who told us forty times over, 
their Names were Mr. Novel, and Major Oldſox. 

Man. Well, to your Poſt again, {( Ext Sailer. 
wa how come thoſe Puppies coupled always toge - 
ther ? | | 

Free. O, the Coxcombs keep each other Com- 
' Pany, to ſhew each other, as Novel calls it; or as 
Oldfox ſays , like two Knives, ro whet one another. 
Man, And ſet other Peoples Teeth an edge. 
Enter ſecond Sailer. 

2. Sail. Here is a Woman, an't like your Honour, 
ſcolds and buſtles with us, to come in, as much as 
a Seamans Widow at the Navy - Office: her Name is 
Mrs. Zlackacre. 5 
Man. That Fiend too! 

Free. The Widow Blackacre, is it not? that liti- 
gious She-Petty»fogger , who is at Law and Diffe- 
rence with all the World; bur 1 wiſh I cou'd make 
her agree with me in the Church: they ſay ſhe has 
fifteen hundred pounds a Year Joynture , and the 
care of her Son, that is, the Deſtruction of his 
Eſtate. 

Man, Her Lawyers , Attornies and Solicitors , 
have fifteen hundred Pound a Year , whilſt ſhe is con- 

tented to be poor, to make other People ſo; for ſhe 
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is as vexatious as her Father was, the great Attorney, 
nay, as a dozen Norfolk Attorneys, and as implaca- 
ble an Adverſary , as a Wife ſuing for Alimony , or a 
Parſon for his Tythes; and ſhe loves an Ea/7er-Term, 
or any Term, not as other Country Ladies do, to 
come up to be fine, Cuckold their Husbands, and 
take their pleaſure; for the has no pleaſure but in 
vexing others, and is uſually cloath'd and dagled 
like a Bawd in diguiſe, purſu'd through Alleys by 
Serjeants. When ſhe is in Town, ſhe lodges in one 
of the Inns of Chancery, where ſhe breeds her Son, 
and is her ſelf his Tutoreſs in Law French; and for 
her Country - abode , tho' ſhe has no Eſtate there, 
ſhe chuſes Norfolk, But, bid her come in, with a 
pox to her; ſhe is Olivia's Kinſwoman, and may 
make me amends for her Viſit, by ſome Difcourſe of 
thatdear Woman, (Exit Sailer, 


Enter WidawBlackacre with a Mantle, and a green 
Bag, and ſeveral Papers in the other Hand: Jerry 
Blackacre her Son, in a Gown , laden with green 
Bags, following her. 


Wid. I never had ſo much to do with a Judges 
Door keeper, as with yours; but... 

Man. But the incomparable Olivia, how does ſhe 
ſince L went ? | | 
Vid. Since you went, my Suit. 

Mau. Olm;a , Ifay , is ſhe well? 

Wid. My Suit, it you had notreturn'd. .. ; 

Man, Damn your Suic , how docs your Couſin 
Oliva ? | 

Vid. My Suit, I fay , had been quite loſt ; but 
now. 

Man, But now where is Olivia? In Town? For... 

d. For to Morrow we are to have a Hearing. 

Man, Wou d you wou'd let me have a Hearing to 
Day. | | Via. 


15 


is THE PLAIN-DEAUER: 


id. But why won't you hear me? 
Man. lam no Judge , and you talk of nothing but 
Suits; but, pray tell me. when did you ſee Olivia? 
id. Tam no Viſiter, bur a Woman of Buſineſs; 
or if lever Viſit, t is only the Chancery lane Ladies, 
Ladies towards the Law ; and not any of your lazy , 
es. for - nothing Flirts, who cannot read Law. 


rench , tho'a Gallant writ it. But, as I was telling 


you, my Suit ; 

Man. Damn theſe impertinetit, vexatious People 
of Buſineſs , of all Sexes ; they are ſtill troubling the 
World with the tedious recitals of their Law Suits : 
and one can no more ſtop their Mouths, thana Wit's, 
when he talks of himſelf; or an Intelligencers, when 
he talks of other People's. 

Nid. Anda Pox of all vexatious impertinent Lo- 
vers; they are ſtill perplexing the World with the 
tedious Narrations of their Love- Suits, and Diſ.- 
courſes of their Miſtreſſes : you are as troubleſom 
to a poor Widow of Buſineſs, as a young Coxcomb 
Rhiming Lover. | 

Man. And thou art as troubleſom to me, as 2 
Rook to a loſing Gameſter , or a young putter of Caſes 
to his Miftreſs or Sempſtreſs, who has Love in her 
Head for another. e 
Vid. Nay, ſince you talk of putting of Caſes, and 


will not hear me ſpeak, hear our Jerry a little; ler 


him put our Caſe to you, for the Tryal's to Morrow; 
and ſince you are my chief Witneſs, I wow'd have 
your Memory refreſh'd, and your Judgment infor m' d, 
that you may not give your Evidence improperly. 
Speak our, Child, _ | 

Jer, Yes, forſooth. Hemh! Hemh I Fohn-4- 
Min» 3 . | 

Man. You may talk, young Lawyer, bur I ſhall 
no more mind you, than a hungry Judge does a Cau- 


, &, afterthe Clock has ſtruck One. 


Frese. 
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Free. Nay , you'll find him as pee viſſi toa. 

Mid. No matter. Jerry, go on. Do you obſer ve 
it then, Sir, for I think I have ſeen you in a Gown 
once. Lord, I cou'd hear our Jerry put Caſes all 
Day long. Mark him, Sir. 

Jer. Jobn- a - Stiles... no... . There ate firſt, 
Fitz. Pere, and Ahle; .. . No, no, Ayle, Pere, 
and Fitz; Ayle is ſeited in Fee of Bach icre; Jahn- 
a-Sttles diſſeiſes e; Ayle makes Claim, and the 
Diſſeiſor dies; then the Ale... . no, the Fitz. 

N id. No, the Pere, Sirrah. | 

Jer. O, the Pere : ay, the Pere, Sir, and the 
Fit ,... no, the Ayle; no, the Pere and the Fitz 5 
Sir 5 and +++ * | : 

Man. Damn Pere, Mere, and Fitæ, Sir. 

Vid. No, you are out, Child; hear me, Cap- 
tain, then; there are .2y/e, Pere and Fitz; Ayle is 
ſeiſed in Fee of B/ackacre ; and being ſo ſeiſed, 
John-a- Stiles diſſeiſes the Ayle; Ayle makes Claim, 
and the Diſſeiſor dies; and then the Pere re- enters; 
the Pere, Sirrah, the Pere... [to Jerry] and the 
Fitz, enters upon the Pere, and the Ayle brings his 
Writ of Difſeifin in the Hof; and the Pere brings 
his Writ of Diſſeiſin in the Pere, and 

Man. Canſt thou hear this ſtuffy, Freeman? I 
cou'd as ſoon ſuffer a whole noiſe of Flatrerers at a 
great Mans Levy in the Morning; but thou haſt ſer- 
viie Complacency enough to liſten ro a quibling 
Stateſman in diſgrace, nay , and be beforchand with 
him, in laughing at his dull No- jeſt; but I. 

offering to go out. 
Nd. Nay, Sir, hold. Where's the Sub- ena, 
Jerry? I muſt ſerve you, Sir. You are requir'd by 
this, to give your teſtimony 

Man. I'll be forſworn to be reveng'd on thee. 

| [Ex. Manly throwrng away the Sub-poena! 
vid. Get you gone, for a Lawleſs Companion. 
9 „ Come; 
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Come, Jerry, I had almoſt forgot we were to meet 
at the Maſters at three: let us mind our Buſineſs 
ſtill. Child. 

Jer. I, forſooth, e'en ſo let's. 

Free. Nay, Madam, now | wou'd beg you to 
hear me a little, a little of my buſineſs. 

3 Had. I have buſineſs of my own calls me away, 
Ir, \ 
Free. My buſineſs wou'd prove yours too, dear 
Madam. 

Wil. Yours wou'd be ſome ſweet buſineſs, I war- 
rant: What, tis no Weſtminſter - Hall buſineſs ? 
wou'd you haye my Advice? | 

Free, No, faith, tis a little Weſtminſter - Abby 
buſineſs: I wou'd have your Conſent. 

id. O ſie, fie, Sir, to me ſuch Diſcourſe , be- 
fore my dear Minor there ! | 

Jer. Ay, ay, Mother, he wou'd be taking Livery 
and Seiſin of your Joynture, by digging the Turf; 
but I'll watch your Waters, Bully, i fac. Come 
away, Mother. „„ 
[ Ex. Jerry , hauling away bis Mother, 

Manet Freeman: Enter to him Fidelia. 

Fid. Dear Sir, you have pity; beget but ſome in 
your Captain for me. 

Free. Where is he? | | 

_ Fid. Within; ſwearing as much as he did in the 
reat Storm; and curſing you, and ſometimes ſinks 
into calms and ſighs, and talks of his Olivia. 

Free. He wou'd never truſt: me to fee her: is ſhe 
handſom? 

Fid. No, if you'll take my word; but I am not 
a proper Judge. 

Free. What is ſhe? 

Fid. A Gentlewoman, I ſuppoſe, but of as mean 
2 Fortune as Beauty; but her Relations wou'd not 
ſufter hex to go with him to the Indies: and his 
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| averſion to this ſide of the World, together with the 
late opportunity of commanding the Convoy , wou'd 
not let him ſtay here longer, tho” to enjoy her. 
Free. He loves her mightily then. 
Fid.Yes, ſowell, chat the remainder of his For- 
tune, I hear about five or ſix thouſand pounds, he 
| has left her, incaſe he had dy'd by the way, or be- 
fore ſhe cou'd prevail with her Friends to follow him, 
which he expected ſhe ſhou'd do; and has left behind 
him his great Boſom - Friend to be her Convoy to 
. him. 
Free, What Charms has ſhe for him, ifſhe be not 
handſome ? 


„ id. He fancies her, I ſuppoſe, the only Woman 
of Truth and Sincerity in the World. | 
; Free, No Common Beauty, I confeſs. 


Fi4. Or elſe ſure he wou'd not have truſted her 


7 with ſo great a ſhare of his Fortune, in his Abſence 
; I ſuppote, fince his late Loſs, all he has. 
e Free. Why, has he left it in her own Cuſtody? 
Fid. I am told fo, 
7 Free. Then he has ſhewed Love to her indeed, in 
leaving her; like an old Husband that dies as ſoon as 
1 he has made his Wife a good Jointure : but I'll go in 
to him, and ſpeak for you, and know more from him 
of his Oli bia. | Exit. 
: Manet Fidelia ſola. 
8 Fid. His Olivia indeed, his happy Olivia 
Yet ſhe was left behind, when 1 was with him; 
- But ſhe was ne'er out of his Mind or Heart, 
She has told him ſhe lov'd him; Ihaveſhew'dit, 
t And durſt not tell him ſo, till I had done, 


Under this Habit, ſuch convincing Acts 
Of loving Friendſhip for him, chat through it 


1 He firſt might find out both my Sex and Love. 
t And, when I'd have him from his fair Olivia, 
5 And this bright World of artful Beauties here, 
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Might then have hop'd , he wou'd have look'd on me 

Amongſt the ſooty Indians; and I cou'd 

To chooſe, there live his Wife, where Wives are forc'd 

To live no longer, when their Husbands die. 

Nay , what's yet worſe, to ſhare em whilſt they live 

With many Rival Wives. But here he comes, 

And I muſt yet keep out of his ſight, not 

To loſe it for ever. ; [ Exit 
| Enter Manly and Freeman, | 

Free. But what ſtrange Charms has ſhe that cou'd 
make you love ? 

Man. Strange Charms indeed! She has Beauty 
enough to call in queſtion her Wir or Vertue, and 
her Form wou'd make a ſtarv'd Hermit a Raviſher 
yet her Vertue and Conduct, wou'd preſerve her 
from the ſubtil Luſt of a pamper'd Prelate. She is 
fo perfe& a Beauty , that Art cou'd nor better it, 
nor Affectation deform it. Yet all this is nothing, 
her Tongue as well as Face ne'er knew Artiſice: 
nor never did her Words or Looks contradi& her 
Heart: ſhe is all Truth, and hates the lying, mask- 
ing, daubing World, as I do; for which I love 
her, and for which I think ſhe diſlikes not me: for 
ſhe has often ſhut out of her Converſation for mine, 
the gaudy fluttering Parrote of the Town, Apes and 
Eccho's of Men only , and refus'd their common 
place, perr, chat, flattery and ſubmiſſions, to be 
entertain'd with my ſullen bluntneſs, and honeſt 
Love. And, laſt of all, ſwore to me, ſince her 
Parents wou'd not ſuffer her to go with me, ſhe 
wouy'd ſtay behind for no other Man; but follow me 
without their leave, if not to be obtain'd. Which 
Oath.... | 

Free, Did you think ſhe wou'd keep! 

Man. Yes; for ſhe is not, I tell you, like other 
Women; but can keep her promiſe, tho' ſhe has 
ſworn to keep it. But, that ſhe might the better 
2 keep 


THE PLAIN-DEALER, 2 


keep it, I left her the value of fiye or fix thouſand 
Pounds: for Womens wants are generally the meſt 
importunate Solicitor to Love or Marriage. 

Free. And Money ſummons Lovers, more than 
Beauty, and augments but their importunity, and 
their number; ſo makes it the harder for a Woman 
to deny em. For my part, I am for the French 
Maxim, if you wou'd have your Female Subjects 
Loyal, keep em Poor. But, in ſhort, that your 
Miſtreſs may not marry, you have given her a Por- 
tion. 

Mas. She had given me her Heart firſt, and I 
am ſarisfied with the ſecurity; I can never doubt her 
Truth and Conſtancy. | 

Free. It ſeems you do, fince you are fain to bribe 
it with Money. But how come you to be ſo diffident 
of the Man that ſays he loves you, and not doubt 
the Woman that ſays it? "37 

Man. I ſhou'd, I confeſs , doubt the Love of any 
other Woman but her, as I do the Friendſhip of any 
other Man but him l have truſted ; but I have ſuch 
proofs of their Faith, as cannot deceive me. 

Free. Cannot! 

Man. Not but I know, that generally, no Man 
can be a great Enemy, but under the Name of Friend; 
and if you are a Cuckold, it is your Friend only that 
makes you ſo; for your Enemy is not admitted to 
your Houſe : if you are cheated in your Fortune , 
tis your Friend that does it; for your Enemy is not 
made your Truſtee : if your Honour, or Good Name 
be injur'd, tis your Friend that does it ſtill, becauſe 
your Enemy is not believ'd againſt you. Therefore 
I rather chuſe to go where honeſt downright Bar- 
barity is profeſt , where Men devour one another like 
generous hungry Lions and Tygers , not like Cro- 
codiles; where they think the Devil white, of our 


Complexion , and lam already ſo far an Indian. | 
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if your weak Faith doubts this Miracle of a Woman, 


come along with me, and believe; and thou wilt 5 
find her ſo handſom , that thou, who art ſo much c 
my Friend, wilt have a mind to lic with her, and 
ſo will not fail to diſcover what her Faith and thine 
When were in Love, the great Ad verſity, I 

Our Friends and Miſtreſſes at once we try. ˖ 
Finis Actus Primi. g 

e e e ee eee eee 0 


II. 
SCENE Olivia's Lodging. | 
Enter Olivia, Eliza, Lettice. 


olivia. 
H Coufin, what a World 'tis we live in! I am ſo 
weary of it. | 
Eli, Truly, Couſin, I can find no fault with it, 
but that we cannot always live in't; for I can never 
1 be weary of it. | 
Ia Oliv. Ohideous ! you cannot be in earneſt ſure, 
when you ſay you like the filthy World. 
Elix. You cannot be in carneſt ſure, when you 
(ay you diſlike it. | 
Oliv. Youarca very cenſorious Creature, I find. 
Elix. 1 muſt confeſs, I think we Women as often 
diſcover where we love by railing, as Men when they 
lie, by their ſwearing ; and the World is but a con- 
ſtant keeping Gallant , whom we fail not to * 
with, 
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wich, when any thing croſſes us, yet cannot part 
with 't for our Hearts. 

Let. A Gallant indeed, Madam, whom Ladies 
firſt make jealous, and then quarrel with it for being 
ſo. for if, by her indiſcretion, a Lady be talk'd of 
for a Man, ſhe cries preſently, Tis a cenſortous World; 
if, by her Vanity, the Intrigue be found out, Tusa 
prying malicious World; and if, by her nigardlineſs, 
the Chamber - maid tells, T. a perfidioas World ; 
but that, I'm ſure , your Ladyſhip canndt ſay of the 
World yet, as badasr'is. 

Oliv. But I may ſay, Tig a very impertinent World, 
Hold your peace. And, Couſin, if the World be a 
Gallant, tis ſuch an one as is my averſion. Pray 
name it no more. | 

Elix. Rut is it poſſible the World, which has ſuch 
variety of Charms for other Women, can have none 
for you? Let's ſee. .. firſt , hat d' ye think of Dreſſing 
and fine Cloaths ? | 

Oliv. Dreſſing ! Fie, fie , tis my averſion. But, 
come hither, you Dowdy + methinks you might have 
open'd this Toure better: O hideous ! I cannot ſuffer 
it! D'ye ſee how't fits ? 

Elix. Well enough, Couſin, if Dreſſing be your 
averſion. 

Oliv. Tis ſo: and for variety of rich Cloaths , 
they are more my averſion, | 

Let. Ay, tis becauſe your Ladyſhip wears em too 
long; for indeed a Gown, like a Gallant , grows, 
one's averſion , by having too much of it. 

Oliv. Inſatiable Creature! I'll be ſworn I have had 
this not above three Days, Couſin, and within this 
Month have made ſome fix more. 

Elic. Then your averſion to em is not altogether 
ſogrear, 

Oliv. Alas! 'Tis for my Woman only I wear'em, 
Couſin, | 

B 4 Let. 
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Let. If it be for me only, Madam, pray do not 
wear em. 

Eli, But what d' ye think of Viſits... Balls... 

Oliv. O, I deteſt em. | 

Eli. Of Plays. 

Oliv, I abominate em: filthy, obſcene , hideous 
things. 

Eli. What ſay you to Maſquerading in the Win- 
ter, and Hide park in the Summer? 

Oliv. Inſipid pleaſures I taſte not. 

Elix. Nay, if you are for more ſolid Pleaſures , 
what think you ofa rich young Husband ? | 

Oliv. Ohorrid ! Marriage ! What a Pleaſure you 
have found out ! I nauſeate it of all things. 

Let. And what does your Ladyſhip think then of a 
liberal, handſom young Lover? 

Oliv. A handſom, young Fellow, you Impudent ! 
Be gone, out of my fight; name a handſome young 
Fellow to me! Foh, a hidcous handſom young Fellow 
I abominate. | ( Spit, 

Elix. Indeed | But let's ſee. , . will nothing pleaſe 
you? What d'ye think of the Court? 

Oliv. How 2 The Court ! The Court, Couſin ! 
My averſion, my averſion , my averfion of all aver- 
ſions. 

Elix. How ? The Court! Where. 

Oliv. Where Sincerity is a Quality as out of 
faſhion , and as unpreſperous , as Baſhfulneſs ; J 
cou'd not laugh at a Quibble, tho' it were a fat Privy 
Councellor's; nor praiſc a Lords ill Verſes, tho' I 
were my ſelf the Subject; nor an old Lady's young 
Looks, tho' I were her Woman; nor fit to a vain 
young S1mile-maker , tho he flatter'd me. In ſhort, 
I cou'd notglote upon a Man when he comes into a 
Room , and laugh at him when he goes out; I can- 
not rail at the abſent, to flatter the B . 


Elix. Well, but Railing now is ſo common, that 
| tis 
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tis no more Malice, but the faſhion; and the abſent 
think they are no more the worſe for being rail'd at, 
than the preſent think they're the better for being flat» 
ter d: and for the Court.. | 

Oliv. Nay, do not defend the Court; for you'll 
make me rail at it, like a truſting Citizen's Widow. 

Elix. Or like a Holborn-Lady , who cou'd not get 
intothe laſt Ball, or was out of Countenance in the 
Drawing - room the laſt Sunday of her appearance 
there; for none rail at the Court, but thoſe who 
cannot get into it, or elſe who ate ridiculous when 
they are there; and I ſhall ſuſpect you were laugh d 
at when you were laſt there; or wou'd be a Maid of 
Honour. | 

Oliv. Ia Maid of Honour! To be a Maid of Ho- 
nour were yet ofall things my averſion. 

Eli, In what ſenſe am Ito underſtand you? But, 
in fine, by the Word Averſion, I'm ſure you diſſem · 
ble; for I never knew a Woman yet that us'd it, who 
did not. Come, our Tongues bely our Hearts, more 
than our Pocket-glafſes do our Faces. But methinks 
we ought to leave oifdiſſembling, ſince*tisgrown of 
no uſe to us; forall wiſe obſervers underſtand us now 
a-days, as they do Dreams, Almanacks, and Dutch 
Caxettes, by the contrary : And a Man no more be- 
lieves a Woman, when {he ſays ſhe has an Averſion 
for him, than when ſhe ſays ſhe'll cry out. 

Oliv. O filthy, hideous ! Peace, Couſin, or 
your Diſcourſe will be my Averſion; and you may 
believe me. 

Elz. Yes; for, if any thing be a Woman's Aver - 
hon, tis Plain-dealing from another Woman: and 
perhaps that's your Quarrel to the World, for that 
will talk , as your Woman ſays, 

Oliv. Talk, not of me ſure; for what Men do! 
converſe with? What Viſits do I adnurt? 
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1 Enter Boy. 

Boy. Here's the Gentleman to wait upon you, 
| am. 

Oliv. On me |! You little unthinking Fop , d'ye 
know what youſay? 

Boy. Yes, Madam, tis the Gentleman that comes 
every Day to you, Who. 

Oliv. Hold your peace, you heedlefs little Animal, 

and get you gone. This Country « Boy, Coulin , 
takes my Dancing · Maſter, Tayler, or the ſpruce 
Milliner , for Viſiters. Exit Boy, 

Let. No, Madam, *ris My. Novel, I'm ſure, by 
his talking ſo loud : I know his Voice too, Madam. 

Oliv. You know nothing, you buffle headed, ſtupid 
Creature you; you wou'd make my Couſin believe l 
receive Viſits: But if it be Mr... what did you call 
him ? | 

Let. Mr. Novel, Madam, he that... 

Oliv. Hold your peace, I'll hear no more of him; 
but if it be your Mr. ... (I can 't think of his Name 
again) I ſuppoſe he has follow'd my Couſin hither. 

El. No, Couſin, I will not rob you of the Ho- 
nour of the Viſit: tis to you, Couſin, for I know 
him not. 

Oliv. Nor did I ever hear of him before, upon my 
Honour, Couſin; beſides, han 't I told you, that 
Vifits, and the buſineſs of Viſits, Flattery and De- 
traction, are my Averſion? D'ye think then I wou'd 
admit ſuch a Coxcomb as he is ? Who, rather than 
not rail, will rail at the Dead, whom none ſpeak ill 
of; and rather than not flatter, will flatter the Poets 
of the Age, whom none will flatter ; who affects 
Novelty as much as the Faſh.on; and is as fantaſti- 
cal, as changeable , and as well known as the 
Faſhion; who likes nothing but what is new; nay, 
wou'd chuſe to have his Friend, or his Title a new 
once, Infne, he is my Averſion. 
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Elix. I find you do know him, Couſin; ar leaſt » 
have heard of him. 

Olw. Ves, now remember, I have heard of him. 

Eliz. Well; but ſince he is ſuch a Coxcomb, for 
Heaven's ſake, let him not come up; tell him, Mrs. 
Lettice, your Lady is not within. 

Oliv. No, Lettice, tell him, my Couſin is here, 
and that he may come up; for notwithſtanding I 
deteſt the ſight of him, you may like his Converſa- 
tion; and tho' I wou'd uſe him ſcurvily, I will not 
be rude to you, in my own Lodging; ſince he has 
follow d you hither, let him come up, I ſay. 

Eliz. Very fine ! Pray let him go to the Devil, I 
ſay , for me: I know him not, nor deſire it. Send 
him away, Mrs. Letr1ce, 

Ol. Upon my Word, ſhe ſhan't : T muſt diſobey 

our Commands, to comply with your Deſires. Call 
him up, Lerrice. 

Elix. Nay, I'll ſwear ſhe ſhall not ſtir on that Er- 
rand. [ Holds Lettice. 

Oliv. Well then, I'll call him my ſelf for you, 
ſince you will have it ſo. Mr. Novel, | Calls at the 
Door.) Sir, Sir. | 
Enter Novel. 

Nov. Madam, I beg your pardon, perhaps you 
were bufic : I did not think you had Company with 


you. 
Eliz,, Vet he comes to me, Couſin ! LA ſide. 
Oliv. .. Chairs there. [ They fit. 


Nov. Well; but, Madam, d'ye know whence I 
come now ? | 

Oliv, From ſome melancholy place, I warrant 
Sir, ſince they have loſt your good Company. 

Eli, So. 

Nov. From a place, where they have treated me, 
at Dinner, with ſo much civility and kindneſs, a pox 
on em, that I cou'd hardly get away to you, dear 
Madam. Oliv. 
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Oliv. You have a way with you ſo new, and obli. 
ging, Sir. - DES. 
EL. You hate Flattery, Couſin. { 4part to Olivia. 

Nov. Nay, faith, Madam, d'ye think my way 
new ? Then you are obliging, Madam. I muſt con- 
fels, I hate imitation, to do any thing like other 
People: all that know me, do me the Honour to lay, 
Iam an Original, Faith; bur asI was ſaying, Ma- 
dam, Ihavebeen treated to Day, with all the cere- 
mony and kindneſs imaginable, at my Lady Ausum's; 
but the nauſeous old Woman at the upper end of her 
Table. | | 

Oliv. Revives the old Grecian Cuſtom , of ſerving 
in a Deaths Head with their Banquets. 

Nov. Hah ! Hah ! Fine, juſt i faith; nay , and 
new : tis like cating with the Ghoſt in the Libertme; 
ſhe wou'd frighten a Man from her Dinner with her 
hollow Invitations , and ſpoil one's Stomach. . . 

Oli. To Meat or Women. I deteſt her hollow 


cherry Cheeks; ſhe looks like an old Coach new pain · 


ted: affecting an unſeemly ſmugneſs, whilſt ſhe is 
ready to drop in pieces. | | 
Elix. You hate Detraction, I ſee, Couſin. 
Apart to Olivia, 
Nov. But the filly old Fury, whilſt ſhe affects to 
look like a Woman of this Age, talks. 


oliv. Like one of the laſt; and as paſſionately as 
an old Courtier, ho has out- livd his Office. 


. Nov. Yes, Madam; but pray let me give you her 

Character. Then ſhe never counts her Age by the 
Years, but... 

Oliv. By the Maſques ſhe has liv'd to ſee. 

Nov. Nay then, Madam, I fee you think a little 
harmleſs railing too great a pleaſure for any but your 
ſelf, and therefore Ive done. 


Oizv. Nay, faith, you ſhall tell me who you had 
there at Dinner. | 


Nov. 
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Nov. If you wou'd hear me, Madam. 

Oitv. Moſt patiently: ſpeak, Sir. 

Nyv. Then, ve had her Daughter .. 
oliv. Ay, her Daughter, the very diſgrace to 
good Cloachs , which the always wears, but to heigh- 
ten her deformity, not mend it; for ſhe is ſtill moſt 
ſplendidly, gallantly ugly, and looks like an ill piece 
of daubing in a rich Frame. 

Nov. So ! But have you done with her, Madam: 
And can you ſpare her to me a little now? 

Olw. Ay, ay; Sir. 

Nov. Then, ſhe is like. 

Ol. She is, mn ſay , like a City Bride, the 
greater Fortune, but not the greater Beauty, for her 
Dreſs. 


Nov. Well: yet have you done, Madam 2 Th 
be. | 
Oliv. Then ihe beſtows as unfortunately on her 
Face, all the Graces in faſhion, as the languiſhing 
Eye, the hanging or pouting Lip; but as the Fool is 
never more provoking than when he aims at Wit, the 
ill favour'd of our Sex are never more nauſcous than 
when they wou'd be Beauties; adding to their natu- 
tal deformity, the artificial uglineſs of affectation. 

Elix. So, Couſin, I find one may have a Col- 

lection of all ones Acquaintances Pictures, as well at 
your Houſe, as at Mr. Lely's ; only the difference is, 
there we find' em much handſomer than they are, and 
like; here, much uglier , and like: and you are the 
firſt of the Profeſſion of Picture drawing I ever knew 
without flattery. : 

Oliv. I draw after the Life; do no Body wrong, 
Couſin. | 

Elix. No, you hate Flatrery and Detraction! 
Oliv. But, Mr. Novel, who had you beſides at 
Dinner? | 


Nou. Nay the Devil take me if! tell you, un'cſs 


you 
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| pou will allow me the priviledge of railing in my turn; 


Mut, now | think on't , the Women ought to be your 
Province , as the Menare mine : and you muſt know 
we had him whom | 

Oliv. Him, whom... | 

Nov. What , invading me already ? And giving 
the Character, before you know the Man? 

Eliz,, No, that is not fair, tho' it be uſual. 

Oliv. Ibeg your Pardon, Mr. Novel, pray go on: 

Nov. Then, Iſay, we had that familiar Coxcomb, 
who is at Home whereſoe'rc he comes. 

Oliv. Ay, that Foo]... | 

Nov. Nay , then Madam, your Servant : I'm 

one. Taking the Fool out of ones Mouth, is worſe 
than taking the Bread out of ones Mouth. 

Oliv. I've done, your pardon, Mr. Novel, pray 
proceed. | | 
Nov. Iſay, the Rogue, that he . be the only 
Wit in the Company, will let no Body elſe talk, and.. 

Oliv. Ay, thoſe Fops who love to talk all them · 
ſel ves, are of all things my averſion, | 

Nov, Then you'll let me ſpeak , Madam, ſure. 
The Rogue, I ſay, will force his Jeſt upon you; and 
I * Jeſt that's forc'd upon a Man, as much as a 
Glaſs. 

Elix. Why, I hope, Sir, he does not expect a 
Man of your temperance in jeſting ſhou'd do him 
reaſon ? | 

Nov. What ? Interruption from this fide too ? I 
muſt then. [ Offers to riſe, Olivia holds him. 

Ol:v, No, Sir, you muſt know , Coulin , that 
Fop he means, tho he talks only to be commended, 
will not give you leave to do't. . 

Nov. Bur » Madam. * 0 


Oliv, He a Wit ! Hang him, he's only an adopter 


of ſtragling Jeſts , and fatherleſs Lampoons z by the 
| by | | Cre- 
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credit of which, he eats at good Tables; and ſo like 
the barren Beggar · Woman, lives by borrow d 
Children. | 

Nov. Madam. . 

Oliv. And never was Author of any thing but his 
News; but that is ſtill all his own. 

Nov. Madam, pray. | 

Oliv, An eternal Babler; and makes no more uſe. 
of his Ears, than a Man that ſits at a Play by his 
Miſtreſs, or in Fop- corner: he's, in fine, a baſe 
detracting Fellow, and is my averſion. But who 
elſe prithee, Mr. Novel, was there with you? Nay, 
you ſhan't ſtir. | 

Vu. I beg your pardon, Madam, I cannot tay 
in any place, where I'm not allow d a little Chriſtian 
liberty of railing. 

Orv. Nay » prithee Mr. Novel. , ſtay ; and tho“ 
you ſhou'd rail at me, I wou'd hear you with parti- 
ence : prithee whoelſe was there with you? | 

Nov, Your Servant, Madam. 

Oliv, Nay , prithee tell us, Mr. Novel, prithee 

o. 
Nav. We had no Body elſe. 

Oliv. Nay, faith I know you had. Come, my 
Lord Plauſible was there too, who is Couſin, a... 

Elix. Vou need not tell me what he is, Couſin, 
for I know him to be a civil, good-· natur d, harmleſs 
Gentleman, that ſpeaks well of all the World, and 
ia always in good Humour, and. 

Oliv. Hold, Couſin, hold; I hate detraction, 
but I muſt tell you, Couſin, his civility, is cowar- 
diſe; his good nature, want of wit; he has neither 
courage nor ſenſe to rail : And for his being always 

in Humour , *tis becauſe heis never Gillaris dec with 
himſelf: In fine, he is my averſion, and I never 
admit his Viſits beyond my Hall. N 

Nov, No. he viſit you | Damn him, cringing , 

| grinning 
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grinning Rogue; if 1 ſhou'd meet him coming up to 


you, I wou d make bold to kick him down again. 
Mal. 


| Enter my Lord Plauſible. 
My dear Lord, your moſt humble Servant. 
| Refer, and ſalutes Plauſible, and kiſſes him. 
Eliz. So, I find kiſſing and railing ſucceed each 
other with the angry Men, as well as with the angry 
Women; and their Quarrels are like Love Quarrels, 
fince abſence is the only cauſe of them; for as toon as 
the Man appears again, they are over. [ Aſide. 
L. Plauſ Your moſt faithful, humble Servant, 
encrous Mr. Novel; and Madam, I am your eternal 
lave, and kiſs your fair Hands; which I had done 
ſooner, nah to your Commands, but. 
Oliv. No excuſes, my Lord. 
Elis. What, you ſent for him then, Couſin! 


Nu. Ha! Invited! Aſide. 


I cou d have brought you good Company indeed, 
ch two of the worthieſt, 
braveft Men | | 
Oliv. Who were they, my Lord? 
MW. Who do you call the worthieſt , braveſt 
. Seeg 
C. Plauſ. O the wiſeſt, braveſt Gentlemen ! Men 
of ſuch Honour and Vertue! Of ſuch good Quali- 
r 
Elix. This is a Coxcomb that ſpeaks ill of all 
People a different way; and libels every Body with 
dull praiſe, and commonly in the wrong place; ſo 
makes his Panegyricks abuſive Lampoons. _ 
4 | | O17, 
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Oliv. But pray let me know who they were? 


F Z. Plauſ. Ah | Such patterns of Heroick Vertue! 
uch. 


Nov. Well, but who the Devil were they? 
L. Plauſ. The Honour of our Nation, the Glory 


of our Age ! Ah, I cou'd dwell a Twelvemonth on 


their praiſe 3 which indeed | might ſpare by telling 
their Names: Sir Jobn Current, and Sir Richard 
Court · Title. | 


Nov. Court Title! Ha, ha. 


oli. And Sir Jobs Current! Why will you keep 
ſuch a Wretch Company, My Lord : 
L. Plauſ. O, Madam, ſeriouſly you are a little 
too ſevere; for he is a Man of unqueſtion'd Reputa- 
tion in every thing. | | 
Oliv. Yes, becauſe he endeavours only with the 
Women, topaſsfor a Man of Courage; and with the 
Bullies for a Wit; with the Wits for a Man of Buſineſs;z 
and with the men of Buſineſs , for a Favourite ar 
Court: and at Court, for good City-ſecurity. 
Nov. And for Sir Richard, he... 


T. Plauſ. He loves your choice, pick'd Company; 
Perſons that. | 


Oliv, He loves a Lord indeed; but. | 

Nov. Pray, dear Madam, let me have but a bold 
ſtroke or two at his Picture. He loves a Lord, as 
youſay, tho. PRs. 

Oliv. Tho' he borrow'd his Money, andne'r paid 
him again. ets as 

Nov. And wou'd beſpeaka Place three Nays before 
at the back end of a Lord's Coach to Hide · Park. 

L. Plauſ. Nay, i'faith, i faith, you are both too 
ſevere. 3 

oliv. Then, to ſhew yet more his Paſfion for 
Quality, he makes love to that fulſome Coach -load 


of Honour, my Lady Goodly; for he's always at her 
Lodging. 


bd 
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T. Planſ. Becauſe it is the Conventicle-Gallant, 
the Meeting houſe of all the fair Ladies, and glorious 
ſuperfine Beauties of the Town. 
Nov. Very fine Ladies! There's firſt... 
Oliv. Her Honour, as fat as an Hoſteſs. 
C. Plauſ. She is ſomething plump indeed, a 
goodly , .comely . graceful Perſon. | 
Nu. Then there's my Lady Frances, what d'ye 
call her ? Ugly... | 
Oliv. As a Citizens lawfully begotten Daughter. 
L. Plauſ. She has Wit in abundance; and the 
handſomeſt Heel, Elbow, and tip of an Far, you 
ever ſaw. | 
Nov. Heel and Elbow! Ha! Ha ! And there's 
my Lady Betty you know... K 
Oliv. As ſluttiſh and ſlatternly, as an Iriſh Woman 
bred in France. N 
TL. Planſ. Ah! All ſhe has bangs with a looſe Air 
Indeed, and becoming negligence. LV 
Elix. Lou ſee all Faults with Lovers Eyes, I find, 
my Lord. | | | 
L. Plauſ. Ah, Madam, your moſt obliged , 
faithful, humble Servant ro command! But you 
can ſay nothing ſure againſt the ſuperfine Miſtreſs... 
Oliv. Iknow who you mean. She is as cenſorious 
and detracting a Jade, as a ſuperannuated Sinner. 
L. Plauſ. She has a ſmart way of Railery, Cris 
confeſt. | | oj 
Nov. And then for Mrs. Grideline. 
Z. Plauf. She I'm ſure is... | 
Oliv. One that never ſpoke ill of any Body, tis 
confeſt; for the is as filent in Converſation as a 
Country- Lover, and no better Company than a 
Clock, or a Weather-glaſs; for if the ſounds, *tis 
bur once an Hour, to put you in mind of the time of 
Day, or tell you twill be Cold or Hor , Rain or 
TL. Plauſ. 
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Z. Plauſ. Ah , poor Creature ! ſhe's extreamly 
good and modeſt, , | 

Nov. And for Mrs. Bridlechin, ſhe's. .. 

Oliv. As proud as a Chyrchman's Wife. 


T. Plauſ. She's a Woman of great Spirit and Ho- 


nour , and will not make her ſelf cheap, tis true. 

Nov. Then Mrs. Hoyden, that calls all People by 
their Sirnames, and is. . 

Oliv. As familiar a Duck. 

Nov. As an Actreſs in the Tyring-room. There 1 
was once before hand with you, Madam. 

L. Plauſ. Mrs. Hoyden ! A poor, affable , good- 
natur'd Soul: But the Divine Mrs. * comes 
thither too: ſure her Beauty, Vertue, and Conduct, 
you can ſay nothing to. we; 

Oliv. No! | 

Nov. No !... Pray let me ſpeak , Madam. 

Oliv. Firſt, can any one be call'd Beautiful that 
Squints? 

Z. Plauſ. Her Eyes languiſh a little, Iown. 

Nov. Languilh ! ha, ha. | 
. Olzv, Languiſh! Then, for her Conduct, ſhe 
was ſcen at the Country Viſe after the firſt Day. 
There's for you, my Lord. | 

L. Plauſ. But, Madam, ſhe was not ſeen to uſe 
her Fan all the Play long, turn aſide her Head, or 
by a conſcious bluſhdiſcover more = than modeſty. 

Oliv. Very fine! Then you think a Woman modeſty 
that ſees the hideous Country Wife , without bluſhing, 
or publiſhing her deteſtation of it? D'ye hear him, 
Couſin? 3 | | 

Elix. Yes; and am. I muſtconfeſs, ſomething of 
his Opinion; and think that as an over · captious Fool 
at a Play, by endeavouring to ſhew the Author's 
want of Wit expoſes his own to more Cenſure; ſo 
may a Lady call her own Modeſty in queſtion , b 
publickly cavilling with 8 For all thoſe 
4 F\ C2 49%! 
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grimaces of Honour and artificial Modeſty , diſpar - 
age a Woman's real Vertue, as much as the uſe of 
white and red does the natural Complexion ; and you 
mult uſe very, very little, if you wou'd have it 
thought your own. 

Olav. Then you wou'd have a Woman of Honour 
with paſſi ve Looks, Ears and Tongue , undergo 
all the hideous obſcenity ſhe hcars at naſty Plays. 

Eliz,, Truly I think a Woman betrays her want of 
_ Modeſty, by ſhewing it publickly in a Pliy- Houſe, 
as much as a Man does his want of Courage by a 
Quarrel there; for the truly Modeſt and Stout ſay 
leaſt, and are leaſt exceptious, eſpecially inpublick. 

Oliv. O hideous | Coufin , this cannot be your 
opinion; but you are one of thoſe who have the 
confidence to pardon the filthy Play. 

Elx. Why, what is there of ill in't, ſay you? 

Oliv. O fie, fic, fie, wou'd you put me to the 
Bluſhanew ? Call all the Blood into my Face again? 
But to ſatisſie you then firſt the clandeſtine obſcenity 
in the very Name of Horner. 

Elix. Truly, tis ſo hidden, I cannot find it out, 
I confeſs. | | 

Oliv. O horrid ! Does it not give you the rank 
conception, or image of a Goat, or Town Bull, or 
asSatyr ? Nay, what is yet a filthier image than all 
thereſt, thatofan Eunuch? 

Elix. What then? I can think ofa Goat, a Bull, 
ora Satyr, without any hurt. 

Oliv. I, but Couſin, one cannot ſtop there. 

Eliz,, Ican, Couſin. 

Oliv. O no; for when you have thoſe filthy 
Creatures in your Head once, the next thing you 
think, is what they do; as their defiling of honeſt 
Mens Beds and Couches, Rapes upon {lceping and 

waking Country - Virgins , under Hedges and on 
Haycocks : nay, further... 


Elix. 
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Elia Nay , no farther, Couſin; we have enough 
of your Comment on the Play; which will make me 
more aſham'd than the Play itſelf. 

ol. O, believe me, tis a filthy Play; and you 
may take my word for a filthy Play, as ſoon as 
another's ; but the filthieſt thing in that Play, or any 
other Play, is... 

Elix. Pray keep it to your ſelf, if it be ſo. 

oliv. No faith, you ſhall know it, I'm refolv'd 
to make you out of love with the Play, I ſay, the 
lewdeſt, filthieſt thing, is his China: he has quite 
taken away the reputation of poor China it ſelf, and 
ſully'd the moſt innocent and pretty Furniture of a 
Lady's Chamber; inſomuch , that I was fain to break 
all my defil'd Veſſels. You ſee L have none left; nor 
you, Lhope ? 

Elix. You'll pardon me, I cannot think the worſe 
of my China for that of the Play-Houſe. 

Oliv. Why, you will not keep any now ſure : 
tis now as unfit an Ornament for a Ladies Chamber. 
as the Pictures that come from Italy, and other hot 
Countries, as appears by their nudities, which I 
always cover, or ſcratch out, whereſoe're I find 
em. But China! Out upon't, filthy China! Naſty, 
debauch'd China : | 

Elix. All this will not put me out of conceit with 
China, nor the Play, which is acted to Day, or 
another of the ſame beaſtly Author's , as you call him, 
which I'll go ſee. 

Oliv. Vou will not ſure ! Nay, you ſha? not ven- 
ture your Reputation by going, and mine by leaving 
me alone with two Men here: nay, you'll diſoblige 
me for ever, if... [ Pulls her back, 

Eliz,, I ſtay. .. . your Servant. Exit Eliza. 

oliv. Well. .. but, my Lord, though you juſtifie 
every Body, you cannot in earneſt uphold fo beaſtly 
a Writer, whoſe Ink is ſo ſmutty, as one may ſay. 

C3 LT. Plaaſ. 
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L. Plauſ. Faith, I dare ſwear the poor Man did 
not think to diſoblige the Ladies, by any amorous , 
n h 


ſoft, paſſionate, luſcious Saying in his Play. 
Oliv. Fie, my Lord; but what think you, Mr, 
Novel, of the Play? Tho' I know you are a Friend 
to all that are new. 
Nov. Faith, Madam, I muſt confeſs, the new 
Plays wou'd not be the worſe-for my Advice, but I 
cou'd neyer get the ſilly Rogues, the Poets, to mind 
what I ſay: — [Il tell you what Counſel I gave the 
ſurly Fool you ſpoke of, 
Oliv. What was't? | 
Nev. Faith to put this Play in Rhyme; for Rhyme, 
you know, often makes myſtical Nonſenſe paſs with 
the Criticks for Wit, and a double meaning ſaying 
with the Ladies, for ſoft, render , and — 
Paſſion, But now talk of paſſion, I ſaw your ol 
Lover this Morning. . . . Captain. [ Whiſpers. 


Enter Captain Manly, Freeman and Fidelia ftanding 

4 4 behind. | 

Oliv. Whom ?... Nay , you need not whiſper, 

Mas. Weare luckily got hither unobſerv'd: How! 
in a cloſe Converſation with theſe ſupple Raſcals , 
the out caſts of Sempſtreſſes Shops. 

Free, Faith, pardon her, Captain, that ſince ſhe 
cou'd no longer be entertain d with your manly 
bluntneſs, aud honeſt love, ſhe takes up with the 
pert chat and common place flattery of theſe fluttering 
* of the Town , Apes and Ecchos of Men 

J. a 

Man. Do not you, Sir, play the Eccho too mock 
me, dally with my own Words, and ſhew your ſelf 
as impertinent as they are. 

Free. Nay, Captain... 

Fid. Nay ', Lieutenant, do not excuſe her; 
methinks ſhe looks very kindly upon em . and 
| \ cems 


THE PLAIN-DEALER: 33 
ſeems to be pleas d with what that Fool there ſays to 


her. be / | 
Man, Youlye, Sir , andhold your peace, that I 
may not be provok'd to give you a worſe reply. 

Oliv. Manly return d, d'ye ſay! And is he ſafe? 

Nov. My Lord ſaw him too. Hark you, my Lord. 

[ Whiſpers to L. Plauſible. 

Man. She yet ſeems concern'd for my ſafety, and 
perhaps they are admitted now here but for their 
News of me; for Intelligence indeed is the common 
Paſsport of nauſeous Fools, when they go their round 
of good Tables and Houſes. [ Aſide. 

Oliv. L heard of his fighting only, without parti- 
culars, and confeſs Lal ways lov'd his brutal Courage, 
becauſe it made me hope it might rid me of his more 
brutal Love. | 

Man. What's that? | 4part. 

Oliv. But is he at laſt return'd , d' ye ſay , unhurt? 

Nov. Ay, faith, without doing his buſineſs; for 
the Rogue has been theſe two years pretending to a 
wooden Leg, which he wou'd take from Fortune, 
as kindly as the Staff of a Marſhal of Fraxce , and 
rather read his name in a Gaz er. 

Oliv. Than in the Entail of a good Eſtate, 

Man. Sol... [Aſide. 
Nov. I have an Ambition, I muſt confeſs , of 
lofing my Heart before ſuch a fair Enemy as your ſelf, 
Madam; but that filly Rogues ſhou'd be ambitious of 
loſing their Arms, and... | | 

Olrv. Looking like a pair of Compaſſes. 

Nov. But he has no uſe of his Arms, but to ſet em 
on Kimbow; for he never pulls off his Hat, at leaſt 
not to me, I'm ſure; for you muſt know, Madam, 
he has a fanatical hatred to good Company: he can't 
abide me. | . 

Z. Plauſ. O, be not ſo ſevere to him, as to ſay he 
hates good Company; for I aſſure you, he has a 
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great reſpect, eſteem and kindneſs for me. 
Man. That kind, civil Rogue has ſpoken yet ten 
thouſand times worſe of me, than t other. { Aſide. 
Oltu. Well, if he be return d, Mr. Novel, then 
ſhall I be peſter d again with his boiſterous Sea Love; 
have my Alcove ſmell like a Cabin, my Chamber 
perfum'd with his Tarpaulin Brandenburg, and hear 
vollies of Brandy Sighs, enough ro make a Fog in 
one's Room. Foh, Ihate a Lover that ſmells like 


Thames ſtreet, 
Man. I can bear no longer, and nced hear no 
more. | DLAſide. 


But, ſince you have theſe Pulvillio Boxes, theſe 
Eſſence Bottles, this pair of Musk - Cats, I hope I 
may venture to come yet nearer you. 

Oliv. Over-heard us then! 

Nov. I hope he heard me not. [ Aſide. 

C. Plauſi. Moſt Noble and Heroick Captain, your 
moſt oblig'd, faithful, humble Servant. 

Nov, Dear Tar, thy humble Servant. 

Man. Away... Madam. 
Thraſts Novel and Plauſible on each ſide. 
oliv. Nay, I think I have fitted you for lining. 
Man. You have fitted me, for believing you cou'd 
not be fickle, tho“ you were young; cou'd not 
diſſemble Love, tho twas your Intereſt 3 nor be 
vain, tho' you were handſome; nor break your pro- 
miſe, tho" to a parting Lover; nor abuſe your beſt 
Friend, tho? you had Wit: but I rake not your 
contempt of me worfe, than your eſteem, or civility 

r theſe things here, thoꝰ you know em. 

Nov. Things! 

T. Plauſ. Let the Captain Railly a little. 

Man, Yes , things; canſt thou be angry, thou 
thing ? coming up to Novel. 

Nov, No, fince my Lord ſays you ſpeak in Raillery; 
for though your Sea-raillery be ſomething rough, 4 
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Iconfeſs, we uſe one another to as bad every Day, 
at Locker's , and never quarrel at the matter. 

L. Plauſ. Nay , noble Captain, be not angry 
with him: a word with you, I beſeech you 

| Whiſpers to Manly, 

Oliv. Well, we Women, like the reſt of the 
Cheats of the World, when our Cullies or Creditors 
have found us our, and will, or can truſt no longer, 
pay Debts, and ſatisfie Obligations, with a quarrel, 
the kindeſt Preſent a Man can make to his Miſtreſs, 
when he can make no more Preſents: for oftentimes 
in Love, as atCards, we are forc'd to play foul , 
only to give over the Game; and uſe our Loyers like 
the Cards, when we can get no more by em, throw 
em up in a pet, upon the firſt diſpute. [ Aſide. 

Man. My Lord, all that you have made me know 
by your whiſpering , which I knew not before, is, 
that you have a ſtinking Breath, there's a ſecret for 

your ſecret. 
LC. Plauſ. Pihaw ! Pſhaw ! 

Man. But, Madam, tell me, pray, what was't 
about this Spark could take you ? Was it the merit of 
his faſhionable Impudence, the briskneſs of his Noiſe, 
the wit of his Laugh , his Judgment, or fancy in his 
Garniture ? Or wasit a well-trim'd Glove, or the 
ſcent of it thatcharm'd you? 

N. Very well, Sir, *gad theſe Sea · Captains 
make nothing of Dreſſing: but let me tell you, Sir, 
a Manby his Dreſs, as much as by any thing, ſhews 
his Wit and judgment; nay, and his Courage too. 

Free. How, his Courage, Mr. Novel? 

Nov. Why , for example, by red Breeches, tuck d 
up Hair and Perruke, a greaſie broad Belt, and now» 
a- days a ſhort Sword. 

Man, Thy Courage will appear more by thy Belt, 
than thy Sword, I dare ſwear. Then, Madam, 
for this gentle piece of Courteſie, this Man of tame 

| C5 Honour, 
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Honour, what cou'd you find in him? Was it his 
languiſhing affected tone? His mannerly look? His 
| ſecond-hand flattery , the refuſe of the Play - Houſe 
Tyring - rooms? Or his {laviſh obſequiouſneſs, in 
watching at the Door of your Box at the Play-Houſe, 
for your Hand to your Chair ? Or his janty way of 
playing with your Fan ? Or was it the Gun - powder 
ſport on his Hand, or the Jewel in his Ear, that 
purchas'd your Heart? 
Oliv. Good jealous Captain, no more of your. 
L. Plauſ. No , let him go on, Madam, for 
rhaps he may make you laugh : and I wou'd contri- 
te to your pleaſure any way. 
Man. Gentle Rogue | 
Oliv. No, noble Captain, you cannot ſare think 
any thing cou d take me more than that Heroick Title 
of yours, Captain; for you know we Women love 
Honour inordinately. 
Nov. Ha, ha, faith ſhe is with thee, Bully , for 
thy Railery. | 
© Man. Faith ſo ſhall I be with you, no-Bully for 
your grinning. Aſide ta Novel. 
Olm. Then that noble Lyon-like Meen of yours, 
that Soldier · like weather · beaten Complexion , and 
that manly roughneſs of your Voice; how can they 
otherwiſe than charm us Women, who hate Effemi- 
nacy 2 | ' 
Nov. Ha, ha, faith I can't hold from laughing. 
Man. Nor ſhall I from kicking anon. 
| Aſide to Novel. 
Oliv. And then, that Captain like careleſneſs in 
your Dreſs, but eſpecially your Scarf; twas juſt 
ſuch another, only a little higher ty d, made me in 
love with my Taylor, as he paſt by my Window the laſt 
Training day; for we Women adore a Martial Man; 
and you ave nothing wanting to make you more one, 
or 
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or more agreeable , bur a wooden Leg. 

L. Plauſ. Nay , ifaith, there your Ladyſhip was 
aWag ; andit was fine, juft, and well railly'd, 

Nov. Ay , ay, Madam, with you Ladies too, 
Martial Men muſt needs be very killing. 

Man, Peace, you Bartholomew - Fair Buffon: 
and be not you vain that theſe — 1 on your ſide, for 
they will laught at their own dull jeſts; but no more 
ot em, for I will only ſulfer now this Lady to be 
witty and merry. 

Oliv, You wou d not have your Panegyrick inter · 
rupted. I go on then to your Humour: Is there any 
thing more agreeable than the pretty ſullenneſs of 
that? Than the greatneſs of your Courage ? Which 
moſt of all appears in your Spirit of Contradiction; 
for you dare give all Mankind the Lie: and your Opi · 
nion is your only Miſtreſs; for you renounce that too, 
when it becomes another Man's. 

Nov. Ha, ha ! I cannot hold, I muſt laugh at 
thee, Tar, faith! 

L.Planuſ. And i'faith, dear Captain, I beg your 
pardon, and leave to laugh at you too; tho'I proteſt 
I mean you no hurt; but, when a Lady Raillies, a 
ſtander by muſt be complaiſant, and do her reaſon in 
laughing: Ha, ha. 

Man. Why, you impudent, pitiful Wretches, you 
preſume ſute upon your Effeminacy to urgy me; for 
you are in all things ſo like Women, that you may 
think it in me a kind of Cowardice to beat you. 

Oliv. No Hectoring, good Captain. 

Man. Or, perhaps, you think this Ladies preſence 
ſecures you; but have a care, ſhe has ralk'd her ſelf 
out of all the reſpect I had for her; and by uſing me 
ill before you, has given meapriviledge of uſing you 
ſo before her; but it you wou'd preſerve your reſpect 
to her, and not be beaten before her, go, be gone 
immediately. | 

: Nov. 
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Nov, Be gone! What? 

Z. plauſ. Nay , worthy, noble, generous Captain. 

Man. Be gone, I ſay. | 

Nov. Be gone again! To us be gone! 

Man, No chattering , Baboons; inſtantly be gone. 
Or.... 

Manly putſ em out of the Room: Novel ſtruts, 
Plaufible cringes. 

Nov. Well, Madam , we'll go make the Cards 
ready in your Bed · Chamber: ſure you will not ſtay 
long with him. { Ex. Plauſ. Nov. 

Oliv. Turn hither your rage, good Captain - 
Swagper-huff, and be ſaucy with your Miſtreſs, like 
a true Captain; but be civil ro your Rivals and 
Betters, and do not threaten any thing but me here; 
no, not ſo much as my Windows; nor do not think 
your ſelf in the Lodgings of one of your Suburb- 
Miſtreſſes beyond the Tower. 

Man. Do not give me cauſe to think ſo, for thoſe 
leſs infamous Women part with their Lovers, juſt 
as you did from me, with unforc'd Vows of Con- 
ſtancy, and floods of willing Tears; but the ſame 
Winds bear away their Lovers and their Vows: And 
for their Grief, if the credulous unexpected Fools 
return, they find new Comforters, freſh Cullies, 
ſach as I found here. The mercenary love of thoſe 
Women too ſuffers ſhipwrack with their Gallant's 
fortunes. Now you have heard Chance has us'd me 
ſcurvily, therefore you do too. Well, perſevere 
in your Ingratitude ,Falſhood and Diſdain; have con- 
ſtancy in ſomerhing, and I promiſe you to be as juſt 
to your real ſcorn, as I was to your feign'd love: 
And henceforward will deſpiſe , contemn, hate, 
loath, and deteſt you, moſt faithſully. 

| Enter Lettice. | 
Oliv, Get the Hombre- Cards ready in the next 
Room, Lettice 5 and... . [ Whiſper; to Lettice. 
* Free. 
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Free. Bravely reſolv'd, Captain. 
Fid. And you'l be ſure to keep your Word, I 
hope " Sir. 
Man. I hope ſo too. 
id. Do you but hope it, Sir? if you are not as 
as your Word, twill be the firſt time you ever 
rag d 3 ſure. 

Man, She has reſtor'd my Reaſon with my Hearr. 

Free, But now you talk of reſtoring, Captain, 
there are other things which, next to one's Heart, 
one wou'd not part with; I mean your Jewels and 
Money, which it ſeems ſhe has, Sir, 

Man. What's that to you, Sir? 

Free. Pardon me, whatſoever is yours, Ihavea 
ſharein't, I'm ſure , which I will not loſe forasking, 
tho' you may be too generous, or too angry now to 
do't your felt. 

Fid. Nay , then I'll make bold to make my Claim 
too. [ Both going towards Olivia. 

Man. Hold, you impertinent, officious Fops.. . 
How have I been deceiv'd! [ Aſides 

Free. Madam, there are certain Appurtenances to 
a Lover's Heart, call'd Jewels, which always go 
along with it. 

Fid. And which, with Lovers, have no value in 
themſelves, but from the Heart they come with; our 
Captain's, Madam, it ſeems you ſcorn to keep, and 
much more will thoſe worthleſs things without it, I 
am confident. 

Oliv, A Gentleman ſo well made as you are, may 
be confident .. . . us eaſie Women cou'd not deny 
you any thing you ask, if twere for your ſelf; but, 
ſince tis for another, I beg your leave to give himmy 
anſwer. (An agreeable young Fellow this! .... and 
wou'd not be my Averition.} | {ſides 
Captain, your young Friend here has a very per- 
{wading Face, 1 confeſs; yet you might have ask d 

me 
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me your ſelf for thoſe Trifles you left with me» 
which (hark you a little, for Idare truſt you with 


the ſecret; you are a Man of ſo much Honour I'm 


ſure) I ſay then, not expecting your return, or 
hoping ever to ſee you again, I have deliver'd your 
Jewels to [ Aſide to Man. 

Man. Whom? _ 

oliv. My Husband, + 

Man. Your Husband! | 

oliv. Ay, my Husband ; for fince you cou'd leave 
me, I am lately and privately married to one, who 
is a Man of ſe much Honour and Experience in 
the World, that I dare not ask him for your Jewels 
again to reſtore em to you; leſt he ſnould conclude 
you never wou'd have parted with em to me, on any 
other ſcore, but upon the exchange of my Honour : 
which rather than you'd let me loſe, you'd loſe I'm 


| ſure yourſelf, thoſe Trifles of yours. 


Man, Triumphantimpudence ! but married too! 

Oliv. O, ſpeaknot ſo loud, my Servants know it 
not: Iam married; there's no reſiſting one's Deftiny, 
or Love, you know-. | 

Man. Why did you love him too? 


Oliv. Moſt paſſionately; nay , love him now, tho“ 


I have married him, and he me: which mutual love, 
I hope you arc too good, too generous a Man to 
diſturb, by any future claim, or viſits to me. I is 
true, he is now abſent in the Country, but returns 
ſhortly ; therefore I beg of you, for your own caſe 
and quiet, and my Honour, you Will neyer ſee me 
more. 577 | 
Man. IT wiſh J had neyer ſeen you. | 
Oliv. Bur if you ſhould ever have any thing to 
ſay to me hereafter , let that young Gentleman there 
be your Meſſenger. | 
Man. You wou'd be kinder to him ; I find he ſhou'd 
be wel com. © SY 
* Oliv. 
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oliv. Alas, his Youth wou'd — my Husband 
from ſuſpicions, and his viſits from ſcandal; for we 
women may have pity for ſuch as he, but no love: 
And I already think you do not well to ſpirit him 
away to Sea; and the Sea already is but too rich with 
the ſpoils of the Shoar. 

Man. True perfect Woman! .. . If I could ſay 
any thing more injurious to her now, Iwou'd; for 
Icou'd out- rail a bilk'd Whore, or a kick'd Coward 2 
but, now think on't, that were rather to diſcover 
my love thanthatred; and I muſt not talk, for ſome- 
thing I muſt do. | 4ſede. 

Oliv. I think I have given him enough of me now, 
never to be troubled with him again. [ Aſide. 
Enter Lettice. 
well, Lettice, are the Cards and all ready within? 
Icome then. Captain, Ibeg your pardon; Lou will 
not make one at Hombre ? 

Mau. No, Madam, but I'll wiſh you a little good 
luck be fore you go. ä 

Oliv. No, it you wou'd have me thrive, Curſe 
me; for that you'l do heartily, I ſuppoſe. 

Man. Then if you will have it ſo, May all the 
Curſes light upon you , Women ought to fear, and 
you deſerve; firſt, may the Curſe of loving Play 
attend your ſordid Covetouſneſs, and Fortune cheat 
you, by truſting to her, as you have cheated me; 
the Curſe of Pride, or a good Reputation, fall on 
your Luſts; rhe Curſe of Affectation on your Beauty; 
the Curſe of your Husband's Company on your Plea» 
ſures; and the Curſe of your Gallant's diſappoint- 
ments in his Abſence; and the Curſe of Scorn , Jea- 
louſie and Deſpair on your Love; and then the Curſe 
of loving on. | 

Oliv. And to * all your Curſes, I will only 
return you your laſt; May the Curſe of loving me 
ſtill fall upon your proud hard Heart, that _—_— 
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ſo cruel to me in theſe horrid Curſes: but Heaven 


forgive you. [ Exit Oliv. 


Man, Hell and the Devil reward thee. 

Free. Well, you ſee now, Miſtreſſes, like Friends, 
are loſt by letting em handle your Money; and moſt 
Women are ſuch kind of Witches, who can have no 
power overa Man, unleſs you give 'em Money ; bur 
when once they have got any from you, they never 
leave you till they have all : therefore I never dare 

ive a Woman a Farthing. | | 

Man. Well, there is yet this comfort by loſing 
one's Money with one's Miſtreſs, a Man is out of 
danger of getting another; of being made prize again 
by Love, who, like a Pirate, takes you by ſpreading 
falſe Colours: but when once you have run your Ship 
a · ground, the treacherous Picaroon loofs, ſo by your 
ruin you ſave your ſelf from Slavery at leaſt. 

Enter Boy. 

Boy. Mrs. Lettice, here's Madam Blackacre come 
to wait upon her Honour. 

Man. D'yehear that? let us be gone, before ſhe 
comes; for henceforward I'll avoid the whole 


damn'd Sex for ever, and Woman as a finking Ship. 


[ex. Man. and Fid. 
Free. And I'll ſtay, to revenge on her your quarrel 
rothe Sex; for out of love to her Jointure, and hatred 
to buſineſs, I wou'd marry her, to make an end of 
her thouſand Suits, and my thouſand engagements; 
to the comfort of two unfortunate ſorts of People, 
my Plaintifs , and her Defendants; my Creditors and 
her Adverſaries. 7 
Enter Vid Blackaere, led in by Major Oldfox , 
and erty Blackacre following, laden 
| with green Bags. 8 | 
id. 'Tis an errant Sea- Ruffian, but I am glad 


I met with him at laſt, to ſerve him again, Major, 


for che laſt ſervice was not good in Law, Boy, Pack. 


Ferry 
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Ferry, where is my Paper of Memorandums? give 
me, Child: ſo. Where is my Couſin Olivia, now 
my kind Relation ? | | 

Free, Here is one that wou'd be your kind Rela- 
tion, Madam. = 

Vid. What mean you, Sir? 

Free, Why, faith, to be ſhort , to marry you, 
Widow, | 

Wid. Is not this the wild, rude Perſon we ſaw at 
Captain Manly's? . 

Jerr. Ay, forſooth, an't pleaſe. 

id. What wou' d you? what are you? Marry me! 

Free. Ay, faith, for Lam a younger Brother, and 
you are a Widow. x | | 

Mid. Lou are an impertinent Perſon , and go 
about your buſineſs. tos 

Free. I have none, but to marry thee , Widow. 
, Vid. But I have other buſineſs, I'd have you to 

now. 8 

Free, But youhave no buſineſs a Nights, Widow; 
and I'll make you pleaſanter buſineſs than any you 
have: for a Nights, I aſſure you, I am a Man of 
great buſineſs; 2 the buſineſs 

Wid. Go, I'm ſure you're an idle Fellow. 


Free. Try me but, Widow , and employ me as 


you find my abilities and induſtry, T-4 

Old. Pray be civil to the Lady, Mr... .. the is a 
Perſon of Quality, a Perſon that is no Perſon... . 

Free. Yes, but ſhe's a Perſon that is a Widow: 
wt ay mannerly to her , becauſe youare to pretend 
only to be her Squire, and arm her to her Lawyer's 
Chambers; bur I will be impudent and bawdy., for 
ſhe muſt love and marry me. 8 

Mid. Marry come up, you ſaucy familiar Zack, ! 
You think with us Widows , tis no more than up 
and ride. Gad forgive me; nowadays , _ idle 
young, hectoring, roaring bs - pi with a pair 
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of rurn'd red Breeches, and a broad Back, thinks to 
carry away any Widow, of the beſt Degree; but I'd 
have you to know, Sir, all Widows are not got, like 
1 at Court, by Impudence and Importunity 
only. 
dla No, no, ſoft, ſoft, you are a young Man, 
and not fit. | 
F Free, For a Widow ? Yes ſure , old Man, the 
tter. 
Old. Go to, go to, ifothers had not laid in their 
Claims before you | 
Free. Not you, L hope. I's 
old. Why not I, Sir? Sure I am a much more 
proportionable match for her, than you, Sir; I who 
am an elder Brother, ofa comfortable Fortune, and 
of equal Years with her. | 
Mid. How'sthat, you unmannerly Perſon, I'd 
have you to know, I was born but in Ann decim. 
Carols prim. | 
Old. Your pardon, Lady, your pardon; be not 
offended with your very Servant... But I ſay , Sir, 
you are abeggarly younger Brother, twenty years 
younger than her, without any Land or Stock, but 
your great Stock of Impudence : therefore what 
Pretenſion can you have to her? | 
Free. Youhave made it for me; firſt , becauſcl 
am a younger Brother. 
Wd. Why, is that a ſufficient Plea ro a Relict. 
How appears it, Sir ? By what fooliſh Cuſtom ? 
Free. By Cuſtom, time out of mind only. Then, 
Sir, becauſe I have nothing to keep me after her 
Death, I am the likelier to take care of her Lite, 
And for my being twenty years younger than her, 
and having a ſufficient ſtock of Impudence , I leave it 
to her whether they will bevalid exceptions to me, 
in her Widow's Law, or Equity. 
Old. Well, ſhe has been ſo long in Chancery . 
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pl ſtand to her Equity and Decree between us. 
Come, Lady, pray ſnap up this young Snap at firſt , 
or we ſhall be troubled with him; give him a City- 
Widow's Anſwer : Thatis with all che ill breeding 
imaginable. [ 4/ede to the Wid. 
Come, Madam. | 

Mid. Well then, to make an end of this fooliſh 
Wooing , for nothing interrupts Buſineſs more 3 
firſt, for you, Major... 

Old. Youdeclare in my favour then? 

Free, What, direct the Court? Come, young 
Lawyer, thou ſhalt be a Counſel for me. To Jerr, 

Jerr. Gad, I ſhall betray your Cauſe then, as 
well as an older Lawyer, never ſtir. 

Vid. Firſt, I ſay, for you, Major, my 1 
Hoſpital of an ancient Foundation, thou Bag o 
Mummy, that wou dſt fall aſunder if 'rwere not for 
thy Cere-cloaths. . . | 

Old. How 3 Lady? 

Free. Ha, ha... 1 ; 

Jerr. Hey, brave Mother! Uſe all Suitors thus, 
for my ſake. | 

Vid. Thou wither'd , hobling , diſtorted Cripplez 
tay . thou art a Cripple all over; wou'dſt thou make 
me the Staff of chy Age, the Crutch of thy Decrep- 
idneſs ? Me! | | 

Free, Well ſaid , Widow ! Faith, thou wou'dſt 
make a Man love thee now, without diſſembling. 

Vid. Thou ſenſcleſs , impertinent , quibling. z 
driveling, feeble, paralitick , impotent, fumbling, 
rigid Nicompoop, | 

N Hey, brave Mother, for calling of Names, 
Ffac! | 

Vid. Woud'ſt thou make a Caudlemaker, a Nurſe 
ofme ? Can't you be bedrid without a Bed fellow? 
Won't your Swan-skins, Furrs, Flannels, and the 
ſeorch d Trencher keep you — there? Wou d Mo 
834 o ay 
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have me your Scotch Warming - pan, with a Pox to 
you ? Me! | 

Old. O Heavens! | 

Free. Itold you I ſhou'dbe thought the fitter Man, 
Major. 

Jer. Ay , you old Fobus, and you wou'd have 
been my Guardian, wou'd you? To have taken care 
of my Eſtate · that half of t ſhou'd never come to me, 
by letting long Leaſes at Pepper corn Rents. 

Mid. If I wou'd have married an old Man, 'tis 
well known I might have marry'd an Earl; nay, 
what's more, a Judge, and been cover d the Winter- 

niehts with the Lambs- skins, which I prefer to the 
Ermins of Nobles : And doſt thou think I wou'd 
wrong my poor Minor there, for you? 
Free. Your Minor is a chopping Minor, God bleſs 
him, | [ Strokes Jerry on the Head. 

Old. Your Minor may be a Major of Horſe or Foot, 
for his bigneſs; and it ſecms, you will have the 
cheating of your Minor to your ſelf. 

id. Pray, Sir, bear Witneſs ; cheat my Minor! 
Il bring my Action ofthe Caſe for the Slander. 

Free. Nay, I wou'd bear falſe Witneſs for thee 
now, Widow, ſince you have done me juſtice , and 
have thought me the fitter Man for you. | 
Vid. Fair and ſoftly, Sir, tis my Minor's Caſe, 
more than my own : and I muſt do him juſtice now 
on you. 

Free, How ? 

Old. So then. | 

Mid. Lou are firſt, Iwarrant , ſome Renegado 
from the Inns of Court, and the Law ; and thou'lc 
come to ſuffer for't by the Law: that is, be hang'd. 

Jerr. Not about your Neck, forſooth, I hope. 

Free, But, Madam... | 
Old. Hear the Court. 1 
Mid. Thou art ſome debauch'd, drunken, lewd, 


hecto · 
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hectoring, gaming Companion; and want'ſt ſome. 
Widow's old Gold to nick upon; but, I thank you, 
Sir, that's for my Lawyers. 

Free. Faith, we ſhou'd ne're quarrel about that; 
for Guineys wou'd ſerve my turn: but, Widow... 

Vid. Thou art a foul-mouth'd boaſter of thy Luſt, 
2 meer Bragadochio of thy Strength for Wine and 
Women, and wiltbelic thy ſelf more than thou doſt 
Women, and art every way a baſe deceiver of Women: 
And wou'd deceive me too, wou'd you! 

Free, Nay faith, Widow, this is Judging without 
ſeeing the Evidence. 

Vid. I ſay you are a worn · out Whoremaſter , at 
five and twenty, both in body and Fortune: And 
cannot be truſted by the common Wenches of the 
Town, leſt you ſhou'd not pay em; nor by the 
Wives of the Town, leſt you ſhou'd pay em: ſo you 
want Women, and wou'd have me your Bawd to 
procure em for you. 

Free. Faith, if you had any good Acquaintance, 
Widow, 'twou'd be civily done of thee; for Iam juſt 
come from Sea. r : 

Mid. I mean, you wou'd have me keep you; that 
you might turn Keeper: for poor Widows are only 
us'd like Bawds by you; you go to Church with us, 
but to get other Women to lie with. In fine, you 
are a cheating, chouſing Spendthrift: and having 
ſold your own Annuity , wou'd waſte my Jointure. 

Jerr. And make havock of our Eſtate perſonal , 
and all our old gilt Plate. I ſhou'd ſoon be picking up 
all our mortgag'd Apoſtle - Spoons, Bowls and 
Beakers out of moſt of the Ale-houſes berwixt Hercu- 
les Pillars and the Boatſwain in Wapping : nay , and 

ou'd be ſcouring amongſt my Trees, and make em 
— down one another, like routed reeling Watch - 
men at Midnight. Wou'd you fo, Bully? . 

Free. Nay , prithee Widow, hear me, 


* 


* 
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"W414. No, Sir, I'd have you. to know, thou 
pitiful, paltry , lach- back d Fellow, if I wou'd have 
married a young Man, tis well known, I cou'd have 
had any young Heir in Norfolk; nay , the hopefulb'ſt 
young Man this Day at the Ning, Bench Bar; I, 
that am a Relict and Executiix of known plentiful 
Aſſits and Parts, who underſtand my ſelf and the 
Law : And wou'd you have me under Covert- Baron 
again ? No, Sir, no Covert-Baron for me. 
Free, But, dear Widow, hear me. I value you 
only, not your Jointure, | oy 
Vid. Nay, Sir, hold there; I know your love to 
a Widow, is covetouſneſs of her Jointure : And a 
Widow, alittle ſtricken in Years, with a good Join- 
ture is like an old Manſjon- houſe in a good 
Purchace, never valu'd', but rake one, take t'other: 
And perhaps, when you are in poſſeſſion , you'd 
neglect it, let it drop to the Ground, for want of 
neceſſary repairs or expences upon t. | 
Free. No, Widow, one wou'd be ſure to keep all 
right, when one is to fotfeirone's Leaſe by dilapida- 
8 2 
14. Fic , fie, I neglect my bufineſs with this 
fooliſh diſcourſe of Love. Jerry, Child, let me 
ſe the Liſt of the Jury : I'm ſure my Couſin Olivia 
hasſome Relations amongſt 'em. Bur where is ſhe ? 
Free, Nay, Widow, buthear me one Word only. 
Vid. Nay , Sir, no more pray. I will no more 
hearken again to your fooliſh Love- motions, than 
to offers of Arbitration. [ Ex, Wid. and Jer. 
Free Well, I'll fallow thee yet; for he that has 
a pretenſion at Court, or to a Widow, muſt never 
giye over for a little ill uſage. = Fun 
Old. Therefore III get her by aſſiduity, patience 
and long ſufferings, which you will not undergo; for 
you idle young Fellows leave off Love when it comes 
to be Buſineſs; and Induſtry gets more Women than 
Love, 8 | Free. 
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Free. Ay, Induſtry the Fool's and old Man's merit; 
but Lil be induſtrious too, and make a buſineſs on't, 
andget her by Law, Wrang ling and Conteſts, and 
not by Sufferings: And , becauſe you are no dan- 
gerous Rival, I'll give thee Counſel, Major. 


you Litigious Widow ere uon d gain, 
| Sigh not to her, but by the Law complain: 
To her, as to a Bawd, Defendant ſue 
Vith Statutes, and make Juſtice pimp for you. 
[ Exeunt, 


Finis Actus Secundi. 
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SCENE Veſiminſter- Hall. 


Enter Manly and Freeman, two Sailers 
= behind, 


Manly. 


1 Hate this place, worſe than a Man that has in- 
herited a Chancery - Suit: Lwiſh I were well out 
on't again. | | 
Free, Why wn need not be afraid of this place; 
for a Man without Money, needs no more fear a 
crowd of Lawyers, thana crowd of Pick-pockets. 
Man. This, the Reverend of the Law wou'd have 
thought the Palace or Refidence of Juſtice z but, if 
it be, ſhe lives here with the State of a Turkish 
Emperor, rarely ſeen, and beſieg'd rather than 
defended , by her numerous black Guard here. 
Free. Methinks, tis _ one of their own Halls , 
9 0 4 in 
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in Chreffmas time, whither, from all parte, Fools 
bring their —_ to try, by the Dice, (not the 
worlt Judges} whether it ſhall be their own, or no: 
Bur after a tedious fretting and wrangling, they 
drop away all their Money, on both fides ; and 
finding neither the better, at laſt, go emptily and 
lovingly away together, to the Tavern, joining 
their Curſes againſt the young Lawyer's Box, that 
ſweeps all, like the old one's. | | 

Man. Spoken like a Revelling Chriſima- Lawyer. 
Free. Les, I was one, I confeſs; but was fain to 
leave the Law, out of Conſcience, and fall to 
making falſe Muſters: rather chuſe to cheat the King, 
than his Subject; plunder, rather than take Fees. 

Man. Well, a Plague and a Purſe Famine light on 
the Law; and that Female Limb of it, who drag d 
me hither to Day: but prithee go ſee if, in that 
croud ofdagled Gowns there, thou canſt find her. 

| Porting to a crowd of Lawyers at the end of the 
Stage. | Exit Freeman. 


' Manet Manly. 


How hard it is to be a Hypocrite ! 
At leaſt to me, who am but newly ſo. 
I thoughtic once a kind of Knavery, 
Nay, Cowardice, to hide one's Faults; but no- 
The common frailty, Love, becomes my ſhame. 

He muſt not know 1 love th” ungrateful ſtill, 

Leſt hecontemn me, more than ſhe : for I, 

It ſeems can undergo a Woman's ſcorn, 

But not a Man's. | 


Enter 10 bim Fidelia. 


Fid. Sir, good Sir, generous Captain. 
Man. Prithee, kind impertinence, leave 8 
| Why 
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Why ſhou'dſt thou follow me, or flatter my Generoſiiy 
now, ſince thou knoweſt I have no Money left ? if 
L had it, I'd give it thee, to buy my quiet. 

Fid. I never follow'd yet, Sir, Reward or Fame, 
but you alone; nor do I now beg any thing, but 
leave to ſhare your miſeries: You ſhou'd not be a 
Niggard of em, ſince , methinks, you have enough 
to ſpare. Let me follow you now, becauſe you hate 
me, as you have often ſaid. | 

Man, I ever hated a Coward's Company, I muſt 
confeſs. 
Fid. Let me follow you, till Iam none then; for 
you, I'mſure, will through ſuch worlds of Dangers, 
that ſhall beenur'd to em; nay , I ſhall be afraid 
of your anger more than danger, and ſo turn Valiant 
out of Fear. Dear Captain, do not caſt me off till 
ou have try'd me once mare: do not, do not go to 
a again without me. 8 
Man. Thou to Sea ! To Court, thou Fool. Re- 
member the Advicel gave thee : thou art a handſom 
Spaniel, and canſt fawn naturally; go, busk about, 
and run thy ſelf into the next great Man's Lobby: 
firſt, fawn upon the Slaves without, and-cheun- zun 


| Go ſeek, I fay 
aud loſe me; for I am not able to keep thee : I have 


not Bread for my ſelf, | 

Fid. Therefore Iwill not go, becauſe then I may 
help and (erve you. 

Man. Thou! 

Fid. I warrant you, Sir, for at worſt, I cou'd 
beg or ſteal for you. 7 
Man, Nay, more bragging! Doſt thou not know 
there's venturing your Lite in ſtealing? Go, prithee 
away: thou art as hard to ſhake off, as that flattering 
effeminating miſchief, Love. | 

Fid. Love, did you name? Why, you are not ſo 

D 5 mi- 
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miſerable as to be yet in Love, ſure ? 
Nan. No, no, prithee away, be gone. 
Ihadalmoſtdiſcover'd my Love and Shame ; well if 
I had ; That ching cou'd not think the worſe of me:. 
or if I did 2... No... yes he he ſhell know it... he 
ſhall. . .but then I muſt never leave him; for they 
are ſuch ſecrets, that make. Paraſites and Pimps 
Lords of their Maſters, for any Slavery or Tyranny 
is eaſier than Love's. | | Aſide. 
Come hither, ſince thou art ſo forward to ſerve me: 
haſt thou but reſolution enough to endure the torture 
of a Secret? For ſuch, to ſome, is inſupportable. 


Fid, Iwou'd keep it as ſafe, as if your dear precious 


Life depended on't. 
Man. Damn your dearneſs, It concerns more 
than my Life; my Honour. | | 

Fid. Doubt it not, Sir. | | 

Man. And do not diſcover it, by too much fear of 
diſcovering it; but have a great care you let not 
Freeman find it out. | | 
Fid. J warrant you; Sir, I am already all joy, 


with the hopes of your commands; and ſhall be all 


wings in the execution of'em : ſpeak quickly. 
Aan. You ſaid you'd beg for me? 

Fid. I did, Sir, 2 

Man. Then you ſhall beg for me. 

Fid. With all my Heart, Sir. 

Man. That is, Pimp for me. 
Fid. How, Sir? 

Man, D'ye ſtart > Think'ſt thou, thou cou'dſt 
do me any other ſervice > Come, no diſſembling 
Honour : I know you can do it handſomly ; thou 
wert made for't : You have loſt your time with me at 
Sea, you muſt recover it. | 
Fid. Do not, Sir, beget your ſelf more Reaſons 
for your A verſion to me; and make my obedience to 
you a fault; I am the unfitteſt in the World to do 
vou ſuch a ſer vice. Man. 


— 
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Man. Your cunning arguing againſt it, ſhews but 
how fit you are for it. No more diſſembling: here, 
I ſay you muſt go ule it for me to Olivia. 

Fid. To her, Sir? 

Man. Go flatter, lie, kneel, promiſe, any thing 
to get her for me: I cannot live unleſs I have her. 
Did thou not ſay thou wou'dſt do any thing to ſave 
my Life? And ſhe ſaid you had a perſuading Face. 

F14. But did not you lay , Sir, your Honour was 
dearer to you than your Life ? And wou'd you have 
me contribure to the loſs of that , and carry Love 
from you, tothe moſt infamous, moſt falſe, and... 

Man. And moſt beautiful! . [ Srghs Aſide. 

Fid. Moſt ungrateful Woman that ever Iiv'd; for 
ſure ſhe muſt be ſo, that cou'd deſert you ſo ſoon 
uſe you ſo baſely, and ſo lately too: do not, do not 
forget it, Sir, and think. 

Man. No, I will not forget it, but think ef re- 
venge : Ewilthlieauuh heroumebrevenger Go, be 
gone, and prevail for me, or never ſee me more. 

Fid. Youſcorn'd her laſt Night. 

Man. I know not what I did laſt Night, I diſſem- 
bled laſt Night. | 
Fid. Heavens 

Man. Be gone, I ſay, and bring me Love or 
compliance back; or Hopes at leaſt, or Il never ſee 
thy Face again: by. 

Fid. O do not ſwear, Sir, firſt hear me. 

Man. I'm impatient, away, you'll find me here 
till Twelve. [ Turns away, 

Fid. Sir. | 

Man. Not one Word, no inſinuating Argument 
more, or ſoothing perſwaſion; you'll have need of 
all your Rhetorick with her: go, ſtrive to alter her, 
not me; be gone. | Ex. Man, at the end of the Stage. 


Manet 


and your Buſineſs. 
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2 Mower Fidelia.  : 


Fid. Shou'd I diſcover to him now my Sex, 
And lay be fore him his ſtrange cruelty, _ | 
*Twou'd but incenſe it more.. . No, tis not time. 
For his Love, mult I then betray my own ? 
Were ever Love or Chance, till now, ſevere? 
Or ſhifting Woman paged with ſuch a T ask? - 
Forc'd to beg that which kills her, ifobtain'd; 
And give away ber Lover, not to loſe him. Ex. Fid. 


Enter Widow Blackacre in the middle of half a dozen 
Lawyers whiſper'd to bya Fellow in black, Jerry 
Blackacre following the Crowd, 


wid. Offer mea Reference, you ſaucy Companion 
you ! D'ye know who you ſpeak to? Art thou a 
Solicitor in Chancery, and offer a Reference? A 
pretty Fellow! Mr. Serjeant Ploddon, here's a 
Fellow has the impudence to offer me a Reference. 
Ferj. Pod. Who's that has the impudence to offer 
a Reference within theſe Walls? __ 

Wid. Nay, for a Splitter of Cauſes to do't! 
Serj. Plod. No, Madam, to a Lady learned in 
the Law, as you are; the offer of a Reference were 
to impoſe upon you. n |; 

Mid. No, no, never fear me for a Reference, 
Mr. Serjeant. But come, have you not forgot your 
Brief ? Are you ſure you ſhan't make the miſtake of., 
Hark you... ( Vhiſpers) Go then, go to your Court 
of Common-Pleas, and ſay one thing over and over 
again: Lou do it ſo naturally, you'll never be ſuſ- 
pected for protracting time. 

Serj. Plod. Come, I know the courſe of the Court, 
[Ex Serj. Plod. 
Wid. Let's ſee, Jerry, where are the Minutes ? 

| | Come, 


awd 
— 2 
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Come, Mr. Quaint, pray go talk a great deal for me 
in Chancery: let your Words be cafie , and your 
Senſe hard, my Cauſe requires it: Branch itbravely, 
and deck my Cauſe with Flowers , that the Snake 
may lie hidden. Go, goand be ſure you remember 


the Decree of my Lord Chancellor Triceſimo quart 
of the Queen. 


_ I will, as I (ce cauſe, extenuate , or 
amplifie Matter of Fact; baffle Truth with [mpu- 
dence; anſwer Exceptions with Queſtions, tho' never 
ſo impertinent ; for reaſons give em words, for Law 
and Equity, Tropes and Figures: And ſo relax and 
ener vate the ſinews oftheir Argument, with the Oil 
of my Eloquence. But when my Lungs can reaſon 
no longer, and not being able to ſay any thing more 
for our Cauſe, ſay every thing of our Adverſary; 
whoſe Reputation, tho' never ſo clear and evident 
in the Eye of the World, yet with ſharp Invectives. 

Wid. Alias Billingsgate. 

Quaint. With poinant and ſower InveRives, I ſay, 
I will deface, wipe out, and obliterate his fair Re- 
putation, even as a Record with the Juice of Lemons; 
and tell ſuch a Story, ( for the truth ow'tis, all that 
we can do for our Client, in Chancery, is telling a 
Story } a fine Story, a long Story, ſuch a Story. 

Vid. Go, ſave thy Breath for the Cauſe; talk at 
the Bar, Mr. Quaint. You are ſo copiouſly fluent , 
you can weary any one's Ears, ſooner than your own 
Tongue, Go, weary my Adverſary's Counſel , and 
the Court: GO, thou art a fine ſpoken Perſon : 
Adad, I ſhall make thy Wife jealous of me: if you 
can but court the Court into a Decree for us. Go, 
get you gone, remember. . | Whiſpers] Ex. Quain. 
Come, Mr. 8lander, pray baul ſoundly for me, at 
the Ring Bench; bluſter, ſputter , queſtion, cavil; 
but be ſure your Argument be intricate enough to 
confound the Court: And then you do my buſineſs. 


Talk 
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Talk what you will, but be ſure your Tongue never 
ſtand ſtill; for your own Noiſe will ſecure your Senſe 
from Cenſure: tis like coughing or heming when 
one has got the Belly-ake , which ſtifles the unman- 
nerly Noiſe. Co, dear Rogue, and ſucceed; and 
* invite thee, e re it be long, to more ſouz d Veni- 
on. 

Blund. 1'll warrant Jou, after your Verdict, 
. ou Judgment ſhall not be Arreſted upon ifs and 
ands. . 

wid. Come, Mr. Petulant, let me give you ſom 
new inſtructions, for our Cauſe in the Exchequer: 
Are the Barons ſate? | 

Pet. Yes, no; may betheyare, may be they are 
not: what know I ? What care I ? | 

Wd. Hey day 1 I wiſh you wou d but ſnap up the 
Counſel on t'other fide anon, at the Bar, as much; 
and have a little more patience with me, that I 
might inſtru& you a little better. 

Pet. You inſtruct me | What is my Brief, 
Miſtreſs ? 

Vid. Ay, but you ſeldom read your Brief, but at 
the Bar, if you do it then. 

Pet. Perhaps I do, 3 * and perhaps 
tis time enough : pray hold your ſelf contented, 
Miſtreſs. | 93 

id. Nay, if you go there too , I will not be 
contented, Sir; tho' you, I ſee, vill loſe my Cauſe 
for want of ſpeaking , I wo' not: You ſhall hear me, 

and ſhall be inſtructed. Let's ſee your Brief. 
Pet. Send your Solicitor to me; inſtructed by a 
Woman ! I'd have you to know, I do not wear a 
Bar-gown. .. | 

Vid. By a Woman ! And I'd have you to know, 
I am no common Woman; But a Woman converſant 
in the Laws of the Land, as well as your ſelf, tho" 
I have nv Bar- gown. i 


Pets 
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Pet. Goto, goto, Miſtreſs, you are impertinent, 
and there's your Brief for you: inſtruct me! 
| [ Flmmgs her Brevate at her, 
Vid. Impertinent to me, youſaucy Jack you! You 
return my Ereviate , but where's my Fee? Yowll be 
ſure to keep that, and ſcan that ſo well, that if there 
chance to be but a Braſs Half crown in't, one's ſure 
to hear on't again: wou'd you wou'd but look on 
your Bre viate half ſo narrowly. But pray give me 
my Fee too, as well as my Brief. 
Pet. Miſtreſs, that's without Precedent, When 
did a Counſel ever return his Fee, pray ? And you 
are impertinent , and ignorant to demand it. 
Vid. Impertinent again, and ignorant to me! 
Gadsbodikins , you puny Upſtart in the Law, to uſe 
me ſo; you Green - Bag Carrier, you Murderer of 
unfortunate Cauſes; the Clerk's Ink is ſcarce off of 
our Fingers, you that newly come from Lamblac- 
Ling the Judges Shoes, and ate not fit to wipe mine; 
you call me impertinent and ignorant! I wou'd give 
thee a Cuff on the Ear, omg the Courts, if 1 were 
ignorant Marry gep, if it had not been for me, 
thou had'ſt been yet but a hearing Counſel at the 
Bar. [ Ex. Petulant. 


Enter Mr. Buttongown , croſſing the Stage in haſte: 


Mr. Buttongown , Mr. Buttongown, whither ſq faſt ? 
What, won't you ſtay till we are heard? 

Butt. Icannot , Mrs. Blackacre, I muſtbe at the 
Council, my Lord's Cauſe ſtays there for me. 

Vid. And mine ſuffers here. 

Butt, I cannot help it. 

Vid. I'm undone, 

Butt, Whar's that to me ? 

Vid. Confider the five pound Fee, if not my 
Cauſe ; that was ſomething to jou. 2 

«tt, 
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Butt. Away , away, pray be not ſo troubleſome, 
Miſtreſs, I muſt be gone. | 

Vid. Nay , but confider a little, I am your old 
Client, my Lord but a new one; or, let him be 


what he will, he will hardly be a better Client to 


you than my ſelf: I hope you believe I ſhall be in 
Law as long as I live? Therefore am no deſpicable 
Client. Well, but go to your Lord, I know you 
expect he ſhou'd make you a Judge one Day; bur I 
hope his promiſe to you will prove a true Lord's 
promiſe : But, that he might be ſure to fail you, I 
wiſh you had his Bond for'r. | 
Butt. But what, will you be thus impertinent, 


Miſtreſs? 


Wid. Nay , I beſeech you, Sir, ſtay ; if it be 
but to tell memy Lord's Caſe: come, inſhort... 

Butt, Nay , then... [ Ex. Buttongown. 

Vid. Well, Ferry, obſer ve Child, and lay it up 
for hereafter : Theſe are thoſe Lawyers, who, by 
being in all Cauſes, arc in none; therefore if you 
wou d have em for you, let your Adverſary fee em; 
for he may chance to depend upon em: and ſo, in 


being againſt thee, they Il be for thee. 


Jerr. Ay, Mother, they put me in mind of the 
unconſcionable Wooers of Widows, who undertake 
briskly their Matrimonial buſineſs for their Money 


but when they have got it once, let who's will drudge 


for them; therefore have a care of em, forſooth : 
there's Advice for your Advice. 

Vid. Well ſaid , Boy. Come, Mr. Splitcauſe , 
pray go ſce when my Cauſe in Chazcery comes on; 


and go ſpeak with Mr. Quillit in the Kings: Bench, 
and Mr. Quirk in the Common - Pleas , ſee how 


matters go there. 


10 Euer Major Oldfox. 
Old. Lady, a good and propitious Morning to 
{29 you; 
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you; and may all your Cauſes go as well, as if I my 
ſelf were Judge of em. 

id. Sir, excuſe me, Iam buſie, and cannot 
anſwer Complements in Veſtminſter- Hall. Go, 
Mr. Splitcauſe, and come to me again to that Book- 
ſeller's, there I'll ſtay for you, that you may be ſure 
to find me. 

Old. No, Sir, come to the other Bookſeller's, 
Il attend your Ladyſhip thither. { Ex. Splitcauſe. 

Vid. Why to the other ? 

Old. Becauſe he is my Bookſeller, Lady. 

Vid. What, to fell you Lozenges for your 
Catarrh ? Or Medicines for your Corns? What elſe 
can a Major deal with a Buok(cller for? 

Old, Lady, he Prints for me. 

. Wid, Why, are you an Author? 

Old. Of ſome few Eſſays; deign you, Lady, to 
peruſe em. She is a Woman of parts, and I muſt 
win her by ſhewing mine. Aſide. 
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. The Bookſeller's Boy. 


Boy. Will you ſee Culpepper, Miſtreſs 2 4riftorle's 
Problems ? TheCompleat Midwife ? 
Vid. No, let's ſee Dalton, Hughs , Shepherd, 
Wingate. W208 077 
Boy. We have no Law Books. | 
Vid. No ! you are a pretty Bookſeller then. | 
: Old. Come, have you e're a one of my Eſſays 
eft ? | 
Boy. Yes , Sir, we have enough, and ſhall 
always have 'em. | 
Old. How ſo? 
Boy. Why , they are good, ſteady, laſting Ware. 
Old. Nay, LIhope they will live; let's ſee. Be 
pleasd, Madam, to peruſe the poor endeavours of 
my Pen; tho'Iſay it, * * 
| err. 
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Jerr. Pray let me ſee St. * for Chriſtendom; 
or The Seven Champions of England. Y I 
Vid. No, no, give him, The Toung Clerk's Guide; 
What, we ſhall have you read your ſelf into a humor 
of Rambling , and Fighting, and ſtudying Military 
Diſcipline , and wearing red Breeches. 
old. Nay, if you talk of Military Diſcipline , ſhew 
him my Treatiſe of The Art Military. 
. Vid. Hold, I wou'd as willingly he ſhould read a 
lay. 
Jerr. O pray, forſooth Mother, let me have a 


ay. | 

Wid. No, Sirrah , there are young Students of 
the Law. cnough ſpoil'd already by ”—_— they 
wou'd make you in love with your Landreſs; or 
what's worſe , ſome Queen of the Stage, that was a 
Landreſs; and fo turn Keeper before you are of Age. 
| | | Several croſſing the Stage, 
But ſtay, Jerry, is not that Mr. what d) call him, 
that goes there: he that offer d to ſell me a Suit in 
Chancery for five hundred pound, for a hundred 
down, and only paying the Clerks Fees ? 

Jerr. Ay, forſooth, tis he. 
oo Then ſtay here, and have a care of the Bags, 

ay. 5 

Jerr. And do you have a care, forſooth, of the 
Statute againſt Champertee, I ſay. [ Ex. Widow. 


A Enter Freeman to them. 
Free. So, there's a Limb of my Widow, which 
Das wont to be inſeparable from her : ſhe can't be 
far, | | Aſide. 
How now, my pretty Son-in-Law , that ſhall be, 
where's my Widow ? | 
Jerr. My Mother, but not your Widow, will be 
forth coming preſently. 
Free, Your Servant, Major; what, are you 


buying 


98 © 
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buying Furniture for a little ſleeping Cloſet, which 
you miſcal a Study? For you do only by your Books, 
as by your Wenches, bind 'emup neatly , and make 
'em fine, for other People to uſe em: And your 
Bookſeller is properly your Upholſter, for he 
furniſhes your Room, rather than your Head. 

Old. Well, well, good Sea · Lieutenant, ſtudy 
you your Compaſs, that's more than your Head can 
deal with. ( Aſide. I will go find out the Widow, to keep 
her out of his fight, or he'll board her, whilſt I am 
treating a peace. Ex. Oldfox. 


Manet Freeman, Jerry, | 

Jerr. Nay, prithee, Friend, now, let me have 
but the Seven Champion; you ſhall truſt me no lon- 
ger than till my Mother's Mr. Splitcauſe comes; for 
I hope he' Il lend me where withall to pay for't. 

Free. Lend thee! Here, I'll pay him. Do you 
want Money, Squire? I'm ſorry a Man of your 
Eſtate ſhou'd want Money. | 

Jerr. Nay, my Mother will ne're let me be at 
Age: Andtill then, ſhe ſays... 


Free. At Age | Why, you are at Age already to 


have ſpent an Eſtate, Man; there are younger than 
ou, have kept their Women this three years, have 
d half a dozen Claps, and loſt as many thouſand 
pounds at Play. | 
Jerr. Ay, they are happy Sparks Nay I know 
ſome of my School-fellows , who when we were at 
School, were two years younger than me; but now, 
I know not how, are grown Men before me, and go 
where they will, and look to themſelves : but my 
Curmudgeonly Mother won't allow me wherewithal 
to be a Man of my ſelf with. 
Free. Why, there tis; I knew your Mother was 
in fault Ask but your School fellows what they did 
to be Men of themſelves. . 
| = E 2 Jerr 
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Jerr. Why, Iknow they went to Law with their 
Mothers; for they ſay, there's no good to be done, 
upon a Widow Mother, till one goes to Law with 
her: but mine is as plaguy a Lawyer as any's of our 
Inn. Then wou'd ſhe marry too, and cut down my 
Irces : Now I ſhou'd hate, Man, to have my 
Father's Wife kiſs'd , and ſlapt, and rother thing 
too , you know what I mean, by another Man ; 
and our Trees are the pureſt , tall, even, ſhady 
twigs, by my fa... | 

Free. Come Squire , ler your Mother and your 

Trees fall as ſhe pleaſes, rather than wear this Gown, 
and carry green Bags all thy lite, and be pointed at 
for a Tony: But you ſhall be able to deal with her yet 
the Common way; thou ſhalt make falſe love to ſome 
Lawyer's Daughter, whoſe Father, upon the hopes 
of thy marrying her, ſhall lend thee money and 
Law » to preſerve thy Eſtate and Trees: and thy 
Mother is ſo ugly , no Body will have her, if ſhe 
cannot cut down thy Trees. 

Jerr. Nay if I had but any Body to ſtand by me, 1 
am as ſtomachful as another. 

Free. That will I; I'Il not ſee any hopeful young 
Gentleman abus d. 

Boy. By any but your ſelf. Aſide. 

Jerr. The truth on't is, mine's as arrant a Widow 

Mother to her poor Child, as any's in England; ſhe 
won't ſo much as let one have fix pence in one's Pocket 
to ſee a Motion, or the dancing of the Ropes, or... 
Free. Come, you ſhan't want Money, there's 
Gold for you. NH ot 
Jerr. O Lord Sir, two Guineys ! D'ye lend me 
this ? Isthere no trick in't 2 Well , Sir , I'll give 
you my Bond for ſecurity, . 

Free. No, no, thou haſt given me thy Face for 
ſecurity: And any Body wou d ſwear thou doſt not 


look like a Cheat. You ſhall have what you 
4 0 
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of me; and if your Mother will not be kinder to you» 
come to me, who will. 

Jerr. By my fa... he's a curious fine Gentleman l. 
But will you ſtand by one ? [ 4fede. 

Free. If you can be reſolute. . 

Jerr. Can be reſolv'd ! Gad, if ſhe gives me but a 
croſs word, I'll leave her to Night, and come to 
you. But, now l have got Money, I'll go to Fack, 
of all Trades, at bother end of the Hall, and buy the 
neateſt, pureſt things... 

Free. And I'll follow the great Boy, and my blow 
at his Mother : Steal away the Calf , and the Cow 
will follow you. Ex. Jerry followed by Freeman. 


Euter, onthe other ſide, Manly, WidowBlackacre , 
and Oldfox. 

Mun. Damn your Cauſe, can't you loſe it without 
me ? which you are like enough to do, if it be as 
you ſay, an honeſt one: I will ſuffer no longer for' t. 

Vid. Nay , Captain, Itell you, you are my prime 
Witneſs , and the Cauſe is juſt now coming on, 
Mr. Splrrcauſe tells me. Lord, methinks you ſhou d 
take a pleaſure in walking here, as half you ſee now 
do; for they have no buſineſs here, Iaſlure you. 

Man. Les, but I'll aſſure you then, their buſineſs 
is to perſecute me; hut d' ye think P11 tay any longer, 
to have a Rogue, becauſe he knows my Name, pluck 
me aſide, and whiſper a News- book ſecret to me, with 
a ſtinking Breath ? A ſecond come piping angry from 
the Court, and ſputter in my face his tedious com- 

laints againſt it? A third Law-Coxcomb, becauſe 
he ſaw me once at a Reader's Dinner, come and put 
me a long Law- Caſe, to make a diſcovery of his 
indefavigable dulneſs, and my weary'd patience : A 
fourth, a moſt barbarous civil Rogue , who will 
keep a Man halfan Hour in the Crowd, with a bow'd 
Body and a Hat off,, acting the reform'd Sign of 
E 3 the 
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the Salutation Tavern, to hear his bountiful pro- 
feſſions of Service and Friendſhip ; whilſt he cares 
not if | were damn'd, and I am wiſhing him hang'd 
out of my way; I'das ſoon run the Gantlet, as walk 
r'other turn. 


Enter to them Jerry Blackacre without his Bags ; bat 


laden with Trinkets, which he endeavours to hide 

from bis Mother; and follow'd at a diſtance by 

Freeman. | 

Wid. O, are you, come, Sir ? Bur where have 
you been, you Aſs ? And how came you thus La- 

n? 

Jerr. Look here, forſooth Mother, now here's 
a Duck, here's a Boar · cat, and here's an Owl. 

| Makeng u Norſe with Cat · calls, and ather ſuch like 

Inftruments. : 

T4. Yes, there is an Owl, Sir. 

O14. He's an ungracious Bird indeed. 

id. But go, — Trangame, and carry back 
thoſe Trangames, which thou haſt ſtol 'n or purloin d; 


for no Body wou'd truſt a Minor in Vefiminſter-Hall, 


ſure. 

Jerr. Hold your ſelf contented, forſooth, I have 
theſe Commodities by a fair Bargain and Sale; and 
there ſtands my Witneſs, and Creditor. 


Wid, How's that! What, Sir, d'ye think to get 


the Mother, by giving the Child a Rattle? But where 
are my Bags, my Writings, you Raſcal? 
Jerr. O Law! Where are they indeed? ¶ Aſide. 
Mid. How, Sirrah ? Speak, come... _ 
Man. Who can tell her? Freeman, I ſuppoſe. 
| . Lu to him. 
Free. Tis true, I made ſome of your Salt · water 


. Sharks ſteal em, whilſt he was eagerly chuſing his 


Commodities, as he calls em, in order to my deſign 
upon his Mother. Abart to him. 
| | Vid. 
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Vid. Won't you ſpeak 2 Where were you, Iſay, 
you Son ofa. ..an unfortunate Woman ? O, Major, 
I'm undone; they are all that concern my Eſtate, my 
Jointure , my Husband's Deed of Gift, my Evidences 
for all my Suits now depending ! What will become 
ofthem ? 8 | 

Free. I'm glad to hear this. laude. 
They'll be ſate, I warrant you, Madam. 

Vid. O where? Where? Come, you Villain, 
along with me, and ſhe me where. 

[Ex. Widow, Jerry, Oldfox. 


Manet Manly, Freeman. 

Man. Thou haſt taken the right way to get a 
Widow , by making her great Boy rebel; for, when 
nothing will make a Widow marry , ſhe'll do'r to 
croſs her Children. But canſt thou in earneſt marry 
this Harpy , this Volume of ſhrivel'dblurr'd Parch 
ments and Law, this Attornies Desk? | 
Free. Ay, ay, I'll marry and live honeſtly : a 


— A 


« - 


pay my Debts. 

Man. Thy Creditors , you ſee, are not ſo barbarous, 
as to put thee in Priſon; and wilt thou commit thy 
ſelf to a noiſom Dungeon for thy Life ? Which is the 
only 65 thou canſt give thy Creditors by this 
match. 

Free. Why, is not ſhe rich? | 

Man. Ay, but he that marries a Widow for her 
Money, will find himſelfas much miſtaken , <s-etre 


VTOOW-HLALABALEGSL a Lab ial wel duc Bono 
Free, Why-—dyc think Jl lhantdeferre Wager? 
Man. I tell thee again, he that is the Slave in the 
Mine, has the leaſt propriety in the Ore: you may 


dig, and dig, but if thou wouldſt have her Money 
| | E 4 rather 
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rather get tobeher Truſtee, than her Husband; for 
a true Widow will make over her Eſtate to any Body, 
and cheat her ſelf, rather than be cheated by her 
Children, or a ſecond Husband. | | 


Enter to them Jerry running in a fright. 
Fierr. O Law! I'm undone, I'm undone , my 
Mother will kill me: you ſaid you'd ſtand by one. 
* So I will , my brave Squire, I warrant 
ee. | | 
Jerr. Ay, but I dare not ſtay till ſhe comes, for 
ſhe's as furious, now ſhe has loſt her Writings, as a 
Bitch when ſhe has loft her Puppies. ets 
Man. The Compariſon's handſom. 


Jerr. O. ſhe's here ! 
Enter Widow Blackacre and Oldfox. 


Free, | To the Sailer.) Take him, Jack, and 


make haſte with him to your Maſter's Lodging ; and 
be ſure you keep him up till I come. | Ex Jerr. Sal, 
id. O my dear Writings ! Where's this Heathen 
Rogue, my Minor ? 
Free. Gone to drown or hang himſelf. 
Mid. No, I know him too well, he'll ne're be 
Felo de ſe that way; but he may go and chuſe a 
Guardian of his own Head, and ſo be Fele de ſes biens; 
for he has not yet choſen one, _ PAT 
Free. Say you ſo? And heſhan't want one Aſide. 
id. But, now think on't, 'tis you, Sir, have 
put this Cheat upon me; for there is a ſaying, Take 
bold of a-Murd-by-ber-Smatk,aud-a ide by ber 
VVritmgs , and they cannot of Por: 2you ; ButT'llplay 
faſtand looſe with you yet, if there be Law, and my 
Minor and Writings are not forth- coming ; I'll brin 
my Action of Detinue or Trover. But firſt I'll try to 


find out this Guardianleſs, graceleſs Villain. Will 


you og » Major? 


Man. 


a ed SAY» 
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Man. If you have loſt your Evidence, I hope your 
Cauſes cannot go on, and I maybe gone. 


wid. O no, ftay but a meter while, as 
mag, and I'll be with you again. a 
| Ex. Widow and Oldfox. 


| Manet Manly and Freeman. 

Free, Well, ſure Iamthe firſt Man thatever began 
a Love-Intrigue in VVefmrnſter-Hall. wi al 

Mau. No, ſure; for the Love to a Widow gene- 
rally begins here ; And as the Widow's Cauſe goes 
againſt the Heir or Executors, the Jointure Ruyals 
commence their Suit ro the Widow. 

Free. Well, but how pray , have you paſt your 
time here, ſince I was forc'd to leave you alone? 
You have had a great deal of patience. 

Man, Is thisa place to bealone, or have patience 
in ? But have had patience indeed; for I have drawn 
upon me, ſince I came, but three Quarrels, and 
two Law Suits, ea 

Free. Nay , faith, you are too curſt to be let looſe 
in the World ; you ſhou'd be ried up againin your 
Sea - kennel, call'd a Ship. But how cou'd you 
Quarrel here. 

Man. How cou'd I refrain? A Lawyer talk'd 
peremptorily and ſaucily to me, and as good as gave 
me the Lye. | | | 

Free. They do it ſo often to one another at the Bar, 
that they make no Bones on't elſewhere. 

Man. However, I gave him a Cuff on the Ear; 
whereupon he jogs two Men , whole Backs were 
turn'drous, for they were reading at a Bookſeller's , 
to witneſs I ſtruck him fitting the Courts; which 
office they ſo readily promis d, that I call'd 'em 
Raſcals, and Knights of the Poſt : one of em preſently 
calls two other abſent Witneſſes, who were coming 
towards us at a diſtance: whilſt the other, with a 

E 5 whiſper, 
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whiſper , deſires to know my Name, that he might 
have ſatisfactionby way of Challenge, as rother by 
way of Writ; but I queſtion if it was not rather to 
direct his Brother's Writ, than his own Challenge: 
there you ſee one of my Quarrels, and two of my 
Law-Suits. ; 

Free, So.... and the other two? 

Man. For deſiring a Poet to leave off Writing and 
turn Lawyer; becauſe he is dull, and impudent, and 
ſays or writes nothing now but by Precedent. | 

Free. And the third Quarrel ? 

Man. For giving more fincere Advice, to a hand- 
ſom, well-dreſt young Fellow, who ask'd it too, 


not to marry a Wench , thathovlexg,, andtheadiam 


Free. Nay, if you will be giving your ſincere 
Advice to Lovers and Poets, you will not fail of 
Quarrels. | 
Man. Or if I ſtay in this place; for I ſee more 
Quarrelscrowding upon me: let's be gone and avoid 
Enter Novel, at a diſtance, coming towards them. 


A Plague on him, that Sneer is ominous to us; he is 
coming upon us, and we ſhall not be rid of him. 


Nov. Dear Bully, don't look ſo grum upon me; 


ou told me juſt now, you had forgiven me a little 
mleſs Raillery upon wooden Legs laſt Night. 
Man. Yes , yes, pray be gone, I am talking of 
buſineſs. 
Nov. Can't I hear it? I love thee , and will be 
faithful, andalways... | 
Man. Impertinent ! Tis buſineſs that concerns 
Freeman only. | 
Nov. Well, I love Freeman too, and wow'd not 
divulge his ſecret : prithee ſpeak , prithee I mult.. . 
Man. Prithee let me be rid of thee, I muſt be rid 
of thee, Nov. 


wa am Aw: .,o ca +», 
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Nov. Faith , thou canſt hardly , I love thee fo, 
Come, I muſt know the buſineſs. 

Man. So, I have it now. [ Aſide. 
Why, if you needs will know it, he has a Quarrel, 
and his Ad verſary bids him bring two Friends with 
him: now Lam one, and we are thinking who we 
ſhall have for a third. - 


Several croſſing the Stage. 

Nov. A pox, there goes a Fellow owes me a 
hundred pound, and goes out of Town to morrow : 
I'll ſpeak with him , and come to you preſently. 

[ Ex. Novel. 

Man. No but you won't. 

Free. You are dextrouſly rid of him. 


Euter Oldfox. 

Man. To what purpoſe, ſince here comes another, 
as impertinent : I know, by his grin, he is bound 
hither, | | 

old. Your: Servant, worthy, noble Captain: 
Well, I have left the Widow, becauſe ſhe carry'd 
me from your Company; for faith, Captain, I muſt 
needs tell thee, thou art the only Officer in England, 
who was not an Ed4gbil-Officer, that I care for. 

Man. I'm ſorry for't. 

Old. Why , wou dſt thou have me love them ! 

Man. Any body, rather than me. 

Old. What, you are modeſt I ſee , therefore 
too I love thee. | Mon 

Man. No, Iamnot modeſt, but love to brag my 
ſelf, andcan't patiently hear you fight over the laſt 
Civil War; therefore go look out the Fellow I ſaw 
Juſt now here, that walks with his Stockings and his 
Sword out at Heels, and let him tell you the Hiſtory 
of that Scar on his Cheek, to give you occaſion to 
ſhew yours , got in the Field at Bloomsbury, not that 
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at Edghul : go to him, poor Fellow, he is faſting, 
and has not yet the happineſs this Morning to ſtink ot 
Brandy and Tobacco; go, give him ſome to hear 
you, Lambuhe. 

Old. Well, igad, I love thee now, Boy, for 
thy ſurlineſs; thou art no tame Captain, Iſce, that 
will ſuffer... | 

Man. Anold Fox, | 

Old, All that ſhan't make me angry: I conſider 
thou art peeviſh , and fretting at ſome ill ſucceſs at 
Law. Prithee tell me what ill Luck you have met 
with here. 

Man. You. 


Old. Do I look like the Picture of ill Luck? 


Gadſnouns I love thee more and more; and ſhall I 
tell thee what made me love thee firſt. 

Man. Do: that I may be rid of chat damn d quali- 
ty, and thee. 

Old, *T was thy wearing that broad Sword there. 


Man. Here, Freeman, let's change: I'Il never 


wear it more. 
Old. How | Lou won't ſure. Prithee don't look 


like one of our Holy · day Captains nowadays , with 


a Bodkin by your fide, your Martinet Rogues. 

Man. O, then there's hopes. [ Aſide. 
What, d'ye find fault with Martinet ? Let me tell 
you, Sir, *tis the beſt exerciſe in the World; the 
moſt ready, moſt eaſie, moſt graceful exerciſe that 
ever was us d, and the moſt. | 

Old. Nay, nay, Sir, no more, Sir, your Ser- 
vant; if you praiſe Martiner once, I have done with 
you, Sir, Martinet! Martinet . [ Ex. Oldfox. 

Free. Nay, you have made him leave you as 
willingly, as ever he did an Enemy; for he was truly 
for the King and Parliament: for the Parliament, 
in their Lift; and for the King, in cheating em of 
their Pay, and never hurting the King's Party in the 
Field. Enter 


ma, — _ AR 
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Enter a Lawyer towards them. | 

Man. APox! this way; here's a Lawyer I know, 
threatning us with another greeting. | 
Law. Sir, Sir, your very Servant, I was afraid 
you had forgotren me. | 

Man. 1 was not afraid you had forgotten me. 

Law. No, Sir, we Lawyers have pretty good 
Memories. We 

Man. You ought to have by your Wits, 

Law. O, you are a merry Gentleman, Sir; I 
remember you were merry, when I was laſt in your 
Company. | | 

Man. I was never metry in thy Company, Mr. 
Lawyer, lure. | 

Law. Why, I'm ſure you jok d upon me, and 
ſhamm'd me all Night long. | 

Man. Shamm'd ! prithee what barbarous Law- 
term is that? | 

Law. Shamming ! Why, don't you know that? 
"ris all our way of Wit, Sir. | 

Man. I am glad I do not know it then: Sham- 
ming ! What does he mean by't, Freeman? 

Free. Shamming , is telling you an inſipid, dull 
Lye, with a dull Face, which che fly Wag the Au- 
thor only laughs at himſelf ; and making himſelf 
believe tis a good Jeſt , puts the Sham only upon 
himſelf. | 

Man. So, your Lawyer's Jeſt, I find, like his 
Practice, has more Knavery than Wit in't. I ſhou'd 
make the worſt Shammer in England; I muſt always 
deal ingeniouſly , as well with you, Mr. Lawyer, 
as with others, and adviſe you to be ſeen rather with 
Attornies and Solicitors , than ſuch Fellows as Ll am; 
they will credit your practice more. | 
Law. No, Sir, your Company's an Honour to 
me, h 
Man, 
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Man. No faith » go thy ways, there goes an 
Attorney, leave me for him; let it never be ſaid, 
a Lawycr'scivility did him hurt. | 


Law. No, worthy honour'd Sir, I'II not leare 


you for any Attorney: ſure. 
Man, Unleſs he had a Fee in his Hand. 
Law. Have you any buſineſs here, Sir? try me: 
I'd ſerve you ſooner than any Attorney breathing. 
Man. Buſineſs! l.. . So, I have thought of a ſure 
way. BETS Aſide. 
Yes, faith, I have a little buſineſs. 
* Law. Have you ſo, Sir? in what Court, Sir 
what is't, Sir? tell me but how I may ſerve you, 
and I'Il do't , Sir , and take it for as great an ho- 
NOUT . .. . 8 
Man. Faith, tis for a poor Orphan of a Sea- 
Officer of mine, that has no Money; but if it cou'd 
be follow'd in Forma Fauperis, and when the Le- 
gacy's recovered | 
Law. Forma Pauperis , Sir! 
Man. Ay, Sir. | 


Several croſſing the Stage. 


Taw. Mr. Bamblecaſe, Mr. Bumblecaſas a word 
with you; Sir , I beg your pardon at preſent, I haye 
a little buſineſs... - | a 

Man. Which is not in Forma Pauperis. | 

WL Be ee 1250 . [ Exit Lawyer, 
- Pree, So, you have now found a way to be rid 
of People without quarrelling. atm 


Enter Alderman. 
© ien | 
Man. But here's a City- Rogue wilkſtick as hard 
upon us, as if I ow'd him Money. 

Ald. Captain, noble Sir, I am yours * ; 
ye 
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bye ſee: Why ſhou'd you avoid your old Friends? 
Man. And why ſhou'd you follow me? I owe you 
nothing. 
Ald. Out of my hearty reſpects to you; for there 
is not a Man in England. | 
Man. Thou wou'dſt ſave from hanging, with the 
expence of a Shilling only. 
Ald. Nay, nay, but Captain, you are like enough 
to tell me. | 
Man. Truth, which you won't care to hear; 
therefore you had better go talk with ſome body 
elſe. 
| Ald, No, I know no body can inform me better, 
of ſome young Wit, or Spendthrift, that has a 
good dipt Seat and Eſtate in M:4dleſex, Hartford- 
thire, Eſſex or Kent, any of theſe wou'd ſerve my 
turn: now, if you knew of ſuch an one, and wou'd 
bur help 
Man. You to finiſh his ruin. 
_ Ald. T'faith,- you ſhou'd have a ſnip 
Man. Of your Noſe, you thirty in the hundred, 
Raſcal; wou'd you make me your Squire Setter, 
your Bawd for Mannors? | Takes him by the Noſe. 
Ald. Oh! * | 
Free, Held, or here will be your third Law-Suir, 
Ald. Gads precious, you heQoring Perſon you, 
are you wild ? I meant you no hurt, Sir; I begin 
to think as things go Land - ſecurity beſt , and 
have , for a convenient Mortgage , ſome ten , 
fifteen, or twenty thouſand pound by me. 
Man. Then go lay it out upon an Hoſpital, and 
take a Mortgage of Heaven, according to your Ciry- 
cuſtom ; for you think by laying out a little Money, 
to hook in that too hereafter; do, I ſay, and keep 
the Poor you've made by taking forfeitures, that 
Heaven may not take yours. 
Ald. No, to keep the Cripples you make this 


War; 
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War; this War ſpoils our Trade, | 
Man. Damn your Trade, tis the better for't. 
Ald. What, will you ſpeak againſt our Trade? 
Man. And dare you ſpeak againſt the War, our 
Trade ? TE 
Ald. Well, he may be a Convoy of Ships I am 
concern'd in. | [ Afede. 
Come, Captain, I will have a fair correſpondency 
with you, ſay what you will. 
Man. Then prithee be gone. * 
Ald. No, faith; prithee, Captaim, let's go drink 
a Diſh of Lac'd Coffee, and talk of the Times: 
Come, I'Il treat you; nay, you ſhall go, for I have 


no buſineſs here. 

Man. But I have. 
Ala. To pick up a Man to give thee a Dinner: 
Come, I Il do thy buſineſs for thee. | 


Man. Faith, now I think on't, ſo you may, as 


well as any Man; for t is to pick up a Man, to be 
bound with me, to one who expects City-ſecurity, 
Re 
Ad. Nay, then your Servant , Captain, bufineſs 
muſt be done. of | 
Man, Ay, if it can; but hark you, Alderman, 
without you * 
Aid. Buſineſs, Sir, I ſay, muſt be done; and 
there's an Officer of the Treaſury I have an Affair 
With...» Il Several croſſing the Stage. 
; | Exits Alderman. 
Man, You ſee now what the mighty friendſhip of 
the World is; what all Ceremony, Embraces , and 
lentiful Profeſſions come to: you are no more to 
lieve a profeſſing Friend, than a threatning Ene- 
my; and as no Man hurts you, that tells you he'll 
do you a miſchief, no Man, you ſee, is your Ser- 
vant who ſays he is ſo. Why, the Devil, then 
ſnou'd a Man be troubled with the flattery of 
F | Knayes , 
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Kna ves, if he be not a Fool or Cully:Or with the fond- 
neſs of Fools, if he be not a Knave or Cheat? 

Free. Only for his pleaſure; for there is ſome in 
laughing at Fools, and diſappointing Knaves. 

Man, That's a pleaſure, I think, wou'd coſt you 
too dear, as well as marrying your Widow to diſap- 
point her : but, for my part, I have no pleaſure by 
em, but in deſpiſing em, whereſoc'er I meet em; 
and then the pleaſure of hoping ſo to be rid of 'em. 


But now my comfort is, I am not worth a ſhilling in 


the World, which all the World ſhall know, and 
then Lm (ure I ſhall have none of em come near me. 
Free, A very pretty comfort, which I think you 
pay too dear for. But where is the twenty pound gone 
ſince the Morning? Ne 
Man. To my Boats - Crew : wou'd you have the 


poor, honeſt ; brave Fellows want? 


Free. Rather than you, or I. 

Man. Why, art thou without Money? Thou 
who art a Friend to every Body? 

Free, I ventur'd my laſt ſtake upon the Squire, to 
nick him of his Mother; and cannot help you to a 
Dinner, unleſs you will go dine with my Lord 

Man. No, no, the Ordinary is too dear for me, 
where flattery muſt pay for my Dinner; I am no 
Heral&s: or Poet; i , | 

Free, We'll gothen to the Biſhop's. ;. 

Man. There you muſt flatter the old Philoſophy : 
I cannot renounce my Reaſon for a Dinner. 

Free; Why then let's go to your Alderman's... 

Man. Hang him , Rogue ! That were not, to 
Dine, for he makes us drunk with Lees of Sack before 
Dinner, to take away our Stomach: and there you 
muſt call Uſury and Extortion, God's Bleſſing, or 
the Honeſt turning of the Penny ; hear him brag of 
the Leather Breeches in which he trotted firſt to 
Town; and makea greater noiſe with his Money 3 
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his Parlour, than his Caſheers do in his Counting - 
Houſe; without hopes of borrowing a Shilling. 
Free. Ay, a Pox on't; 'tis like dining with the 
great Gameſters; and when they fall to their com- 
mon Deſſert, ſee the heaps of Gold drawn on all 


hands, without going to twelve. Let us go to my 


Lady Goodly's. 

Man. There to flatter her Looks; you muſt miſ- 
take her Grand · Children for her own; praiſe her Cook 
that ſhe may rail at him; and feed her Dogs, not 
your felf. 

Wee What d' ye think of eating with your Lawyer 
then? | 
Man. Eat with him! Damn him; to hear him 
employ his barbarous Eloquence in a Reading upon 
the two and thirty good Bits in a ſhoulder of Veal; 
and be forc'd your ſelf to praiſe the cold Bribe Pye, 
that ſtinks; and drink Law French Wine, as rough 
and harſh as his Law French. A Pox on him, I'd 
rather Dine in the Temple Rounds or Walks, with 
the Knights without Noſes, or the Knights of the 
* Poſt; who are honeſter Fellows, and better Com- 
pany. But let us home, and try our Fortune; for 
I'll tay no longer here for your old damn'd Widow. 

Free, Well, let us, come then; for I muſt go for 
my damn'd Widow , and look after my new damn' d 


Charge. Three or four hundred Years ago, a Man 
might have din d in this Hall, 


Man. But now , the Lawyer only here isfedl: 
And , Bully lie. by Quarrels geti bis Bread. 


Finis Aus Tertii. 


ACT 
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. 
SCENE Manly's Lodging. 
Enter Manly and Fidelia. 


Manly. | 
Wen » there's ſucceſs in thy Face; haſt thou 
prevail'd ? Say. 

Fid. As I cou'd with, Sir. 

Man. So, I told thee what thou wert fit for, and 
thou wou'dſt not believe me. Come, thank me for 
bringing thee acquainted with thy Genius. Well , 
thou haſt mollified her Heart for me ? 

Fid. No, Sir, not ſo, but what's better. 

Man. How | What's better! > 

Fid. I ſhall harden your Heart againſt her. 

Man, Have a care, Sir, my Heart is too much in 
earneſt to be fooled with, and my deſire at height, 
and needs no delays to incite it; 


ing | 
Fil. Ki 0 #hr;—Si | 
Man. So then: well, prithee , what ſaid ſhe ? 
F1d. Shefſaid... 
Man. What ? Thou'rt ſo redious; ſpeak comfort 
to me: What? | * 
Fid. That of all things you are her averſion. 
Man. How | TY 
Fid, Iha-he-wend- ener- tale Redfelle wou 
ä of 
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of an Haſpiral, and Diſcafes- into her- Armes; than 


Man, What? 

Fid, That ſhe wou'd rather truſt her Honour with 
a diſſolute, debauch'd Hector; nay worſe, with a 
finical baffled Coward, all over loathſom with 
affectation of the fine Gentleman. 

Man. What's all chis you ſay? 

Fid. Nay, that my offers of your Love to her, 
were more offenſive, than when Parents wooe their 


Virgin Daughters , to the enjoyment of Riches only; 


and that you were, in all circumſtances , as nau- 
ſeous to her as a Husband on compulſion, 

Man. Hold; Iunderſtand you not. 

Fid. So, twill work ſee. [ Aſide. 

Man. Did you not tell me.. 

id. She call'd you ten thouſand Ruffians. 

Man. Hold, Iſay. 

Fid. Brutes. 

Aan, Hold. 

Fid. Sea Monſters... 

Man. Damn your intelligence: hear me a little 
now. | 

Fid. Nay, ſurly Coward, ſhe call'd you too. 

Man. Won't you hold yet ? Hold, or... 

Fid. Nay , Sir, pardon me; I cou'd not but tell 
you ſhe had the baſeneſs, the injuſtice, to call you 
Coward, Sir, Coward, Coward, Sir. 

Man, Not yet. | 

Fi. I've done, Coward, Sir. 

Man. Did not you ſay ſhe was kinder than I cou'd 
with her ? 1 

F1d. Les, Sir. 

Man. How then 2. . O.. . I underſtand you now. 
At firſt ſhe appear 'd in rage, and diſdain , the trueſt 
ſign of a coming Woman; but at laſt, you prevail'd 
it ſeems, did you not? * 1 

S 4 Fids 
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Fid. Yes, Sir. | 
- Man. So then, let's know that only; come prithee, 
_—_— delays : I'll Kiſs thee for that news before · 
and, 

F14. So; the kiſs I'm ſure is welcome to me, 
wharſoe're the news will be to you. C Aſide. 

Man. Come, ſpeak, my dear Volunteer. 

Fid. How welcome were that kind word too, if 
it were not for another Woman's ſake ! Aſide 

Man. What, won't you ſpeak ? You prevail'd for 
me, atlaſt, youſay? 

Fid. No, Sir. 

Man. No more of your fooling , Sir; it will not 
agree with my impatience or temper. 

Fid, Then not to fool you, Sir, I-ſpok: to her 
for you , bur prevail'd for my ſelf. She wou'd not 
hear me when I ſpoke in your behalf, but bid me ſay 
what I wou'd in my own: Tho' the gave me no occa- 
ſion, ſhe was ſo A and ſo was kinder, Sir, 
than you cou'd with; which I was only afraid to let 
you know, without ſome warning. 

Man. How's this? Young Man, you are of a lying 
Age; but I muſt hear you out, and if. 

Fid. I wou'd not abuſe you, and cannot wrong 
her by any report of her; ſhe is ſo wicked. | 

Man. How, wicked! Had. ſhe the impudence , 
at the ſecond fight of you only.. 

Eid. Impudence, Sir! Oh, ſhe has impudence 
enough to put a Court out of Countenance, and 
debauch a Stews. | 

Man. Why, whart ſaid ſhe ? 

Fid. Her tongue, I confeſs was filent ; but her 
ſpeaking Eycs-glotee-fneh-things;—moreumodett 
andlaſcivious,..than Ravifterscar act er wormen 
undera-canfinemenettrirk; 

Man. I know there are whoſe Eyes reflect more 
Obſcenity than the Glalles in Alcoves; but there 
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- are others who uſe a little Art with their looks, to 


make em ſeem more beautiful, not more loving: 


which vain young Fellows , like you , are apt to 
interpret in their own fayour , and to the Lady's 
wrong. | 

Fid. Seldom, Sir. Pray have you a care of gloting 
Eyes; for he that loves to gaze upon em, will find 
at laſt a thouſand Fools and Cuckolds in em inſtead 
of Cupids. | 

Man. Very well, Sir. But, what, you had only 
Eyc-kindne(s from Olivia? 

Fid. Itell you again, Sir, no Woman ſticks there. 
Eye - promiſes of Love they only keep; nay , they 
are Contracts which make you ſure of em. 41thort, 
Sir, the ſeeing me, with {hame=and amazement 
— 2 — 


re- ab Ne err n merher c Mr wrnh-a 
thewfert raſtefef RE - bel Dir; they 
we ee 

Man. Why did you not avoid 'em then? 
Fid. I fenced with her eager Arms, as you did with 
the Grapples of theEnemy's Fire- ſhip; and nothing 
but cutting em off, cou'd have freed me. 

Man. Damn'd, damn'd Woman, that cou'd be 
ſo falſe and infamous: Anddamn'd , damn'd Heart 
of mine, that cannot yet be falſe , tho? ſo infamous! 
What eaſie, tame, ſuffering , trampled things does 
=_ little God of talking Cowards make of us 

ur. » 

Fid. So! It works, I find, as I expected. ¶ Aſide. 

Man. But ſhe was falſe to me before, ſhe told me 
fo her ſelf, and yet I cou'd not quite believe it; but 
ſhe was, ſo that her ſecond falſeneſs is a favour to 
me, not an injury, in revenging me upon the Man 
that wrong d me firſt of her Love. Her Love!. a 
Whore's, a Witche's Love l. ö 


but 
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bur I muſt not think of em more. but yet they are 
ſuch I cou'd ſtill kiſs. . . grow to. . . then tear off with 
my Teeth, 2 em into mammocks, and ſpit em 
into her Cuckold's Face. 

id. Poor Man, how uneaſie is he! I have hardly 
the Heart to give him ſo much pain, tho withal 1 
give him a cure, and to my ſelf neẽC Life. ¶ Aſide. 


Man. Beha bot Killcs.. lure er- r 
= — | prance-witt 


Fi4. Nay more, I confeſs. ., 
Man. What more ? Speak. 
Fid, All you cou'd fear had paſs'd between us, if 


I cou'd have been made to wrong you, Sir, in that 


nature. | 
Man. Cou'd have been made ! You lye, you did. 
Fid. Indeed, Sir, twas impoſlible for me; beſi- 


des, we were interrupted by a viſit. But, I confeſs, 


ſne wWouꝰ d not let me ſtir, till I promis'd to return to 
her again within this Hour, as ſoon as it ſhou'd be 
dark, by which time ſhe wou'd diſpoſe of her viſit, 
and her Servants, and her ſelf, for my reception : 
which I was fain topromile to get from her. 

Man, Ha! | 

Fid. But if ever I go near her again, may you, 
Sir, think me as falſe to you, as ſhe is; hate and 
renounce me, as you — to do her, and I hope 
will do now. 

Man, Well, but now I thinkon't, you ſhall keep 
your word with your Lady. What, a young Fellow, 
and fail the firſt, nay, ſo tempting an Aſſignation 

Fed. How, Sir? 

Man. I ſay you ſhall go to her when tis dark, and 
ſhall not diſappoint her. 

Fid. I, Sir: I ſhou'd diſappoint her more by 
going; for... 


How ſo? | 
. HOY 1 14 
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Fid. Her impudence, and injuſtice ro you, will 

make me diſappoint her Love; loath her. 

Man, Come, you have my leave; and if you 

diſguſt her, I'll go with you, and-e@ttove, whilt 

y | 


all r 
Fid. You, Sir ! Nay , then I'll never go near 
her. Fewetblay, Sl Y TT , 
| .. Think of your Honour, 
Sir, Love... | 

Man. Well, call it Revenge, and that is honou- 
rable: I'll be reveng'd on her, and thou ſhalt be my 
ſecond. | 

Fid. Not in a baſe action, Sir, when you are 
your own Enemy. O, go not near her, Sir, for 
Heaven's ſake, for your own, think not of it. 

Man. How concern'd youare ! I thought I ſhou'd 
catch you. What, you are my Rival ar laſt, and 
are in Love with her your ſelf: and have ſpoken ill of 
her out of your love to her, not me; and therefore 
wou'd not — me go to her. 

Fid. Heaven witneſs for me, tis becauſe I love 
you only, Iwou d not have you go to her. 


Man. Come, come, the mo fei think on't, the 
more I'm ſatisfied you do love her thoſe-Aitfes, 

| n, Lkaewweredcchfablec; tis certain. 
Fid. There is nothing certain in the World, Sir, 
but my Truth, and your Courage. 
" Man, Your Servant, Sir. Beſides falſe, and 
ungrateful, as ſhe has been to me; and tho' I may 
belie ye her hatred to me, great as you report it; yet 
I cannot think you are ſo ſoon, and at that rate, 
belov'd by her, tho you may endeavour it. | 

Fid. Nay, if that be all, and you doubt it ſtill, 
Sir, I will conduct you to her; and unſecn, your 


Ears ſhall judge of her falſeneſs, and my truth to you, 
if that will ſatisfie you. | | 
Aan. Yes there is ſome ſatisfaction in being 


quite 


It 
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quite out of doubt: becauſe tis that alone withholds 
us from the pleaſure of Kevenge. 

Eid. Revenge ? What Revenge can you have, Sir ? 
Diſdain is beſt reveng'd by ſcorn; and faithleſs Love, 
by theloving another , and making her happy with 
the other's loſings: which, if I muſt adviſe... 


Enter Freeman. 


Man. Not a word more. 

Free. What, are you talking of Love yet, Captain? 
I thought you had done with't. 

Man. Why, what did you hear me ſay? 

Free. Something imperfectly of Love, I think. 

Man, I was only wondring why Fools, Raſcals, 
and deſertleſs Wretches, ſhou'd ſtill have the better 
of Men of Merit with all Women; as much as with 
their own common Miſtreſs, Fortune ! | 

Free, Becauſe moſt Women, like Fortune are 
blind, ſeem to do all things in jeſt, and take pleaſure 
in extravagant actions; their Love deſerves neither 
thanks, nor blame, for they cannot help it : tis all 
ſimpathy ; therefore the noiſie, the finical , the 
talkative , the cowardly, and effeminate, have the 
better of the brave, the reaſonable, and Man of 
Honour; for they haye no more reaſon in their love, 
or kindneſs , than Fortune it (elf. 

Man. Yes, they havetheir Reaſon. Firſt , Honour 
in a Man they fear too much to love; and Senſe in a 
Lover, ,upbraids their want of it: and they hate any 
thing that diſturbs their admiration of themſelves. 
Bur they are of that vain number; who had rather 
ſhew their falſe generoſity, in giving away profuſely 
to worthleſs Flatterers, than in paying juſt Debts, 
And inſhort, all Women, like Fortune, as you lay , 
and Rewards, are loſt by too much meriting. 

Fid, All Women, Sir ! Sure there are ſome , 

of who 
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who have no other quarrel to a Lover's merit, but 
that it begets their deſpair of him. 

Man. Thou art young enough to be credulous ; 
but Wc... . ; 


Enter Sailer. 


Fail. Here are now below, the ſcolding , 
daggled Genle woman, and that Major Old... old... 
Fop, Ithink you call him. ä 

Free, Oldfox , prithee bid em come up; with 
your leave, Captain, for now I can talk with her 
upon the ſquare ; if I ſhall not diſturb you. 

Man. No; for I'll be gone. Come, Volunteer, 
Free. Nay pray ſtay; the Scene betwixt us will 
not be ſo tedious to you as you think: beſides, you, 
ſhall ſee , how I have rigg'd my Squire out, with the 
remains of my ſhipwrack'd Wardrobe. He is under 
your Sea valet de · Chambre's hands, and by this time 
dreſt, and will be worth your ſeeing. Stay, and I'll 
fetch m/ Fool. 

Man. No; you know I cannot eaſily laugh : be- 
ſides, my Volunteer and I have buſineſs abroad. 

LEx. Manly, Fidelia on one ſide, Freeman on 
totber, 


Enter Major Oldfox and Widow Blackacre. 


id. What, no body here! Did not the Fellow 
ſay he was within? 

Old. Yes, Lady; and he may be perhaps a little 
buſie at preſent; but, if you think the time long till 
he comes ( Unſolding Papers ) I'll read you here 
{ome of the fruits of my leiſure, the overflowings of 
my Fancy and Pen, To value me right, ſhe muſt 
know my parts. [ 2ſide. 
Come... 


Via. * 
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id. No, no; I have reading work enough of 
my own, in my own Bag, I thank you. 

Ol. Ay, Law, Madam; bur here's a Poem, a 
blank verſe, which I think a handſom declaration of 
one's Paſſion. 

. O ! If you talk of Declarations , I'll ſhew 
you one of the prettieſt pen'd things, which I mended 
too my ſelf, you muſt know. 

Old. Nay, Lady, if you have uſed your ſelf ſo 
much to the reading of harſh Law, that you hate 
ſmooth Poetry; here is a Character for you, of... 

id. A Character! Nay, then ['ll thew you my 
Bill in Chancery here, that gives you ſuch a Character 
of my Ad verſary, makes him as black... 

Mid. Pſhaw; away, away, Lady. But if you 
think the Character too long, here is an Epigram, 
not above twenty lines; upon a cruel Lady, who 
Decreed her Servant ſhou'd hang himſelf, to demon- 
ſtrate his Paſſion. 

id. Decreed ! If you talk of Decreeing , I have 
ſuch a Decree here, drawn by the fineſt Clerk... 

Old. O Lady, Lady, all interruption, and no 
ſenſe between us, as if we were Lawyers at the Bar 
But I had forgot, Apollo and Littleton never lodge 
in a head together. If you hate Verſes, IIl give you 
a caſt of my Politicks in Proſe : tis a Letter to a 
Friend in the Country; which is now the way of all 
fuch ſober , ſolid Perſons as my ſelf, when they have 
a mind to publiſh their diſguſt to the Times; tho' 
perhaps, between you and I, they have no Friend 
in the Country. And ſure a Politick ſerious perſon 
may as well have a feign'd Friend in the Country to 
write to, as well as an idle Poet a feign'd Miſtreſs to 
write to. And ſo here's my Letter to a Friend, or no 
Friend, in the Country, concerning the late Con · 
juncture of Affairs, in relation to Coffee- Houſes : or 
The Coffee · mans Caſe. | ** 

1. 
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IWid. Nay , if your Letter have a Cale in't, 'tis 


ſomething 3 bur firſt I'll read you a Letter of mine, 
to a Friend in the Country call'd a Letter of Attor- 


ne y. 


Enter to them Freeman and Jerry Blackacre, in anold 


. gaudy Suit, and red Breeches of Freeman's. 


old. What, interruption ſtill 2 O the plague of 
Interruption ! Worſe to an Author, than the plague 
of Criticks! 7 8 

wid. What's this I ſee , Jerry Blackacre , my 
Minor, in red Breeches ! What, haſt thou left the 
modeſt ſeemly Garb of Gown and Cap , for this ? 
And have I loſt all my good Ian of Chancery breeding 
upon thee then? And thou wilt go a breeding thy 
ſelf from our Inn of Chaucery and Weſtminſter Hall, 
at Coffee - houſes, and Ordinaries , Play houſes, 
Tennis Courts, | 

Jerr. Ay, ay, what then? Perhaps I will; 


what's that to you ? Here's my Guardian and Tutor 


now, forſooth , that I am out of your Huckſter's 
hands, 

1:4, How? Thou haſt not choſen him for thy 
Guardian yet? 
Jerr. No, but he haschoſen me for his Charge, 
and that's all one; and III do any thing he']l have 
me, and go all the World over with him; to Ordi- 
naries, anheben Or any where elſe. 

Vid. To Ordinaries a- Have a 
care, Minor, thou wilt infeeble there thy Eſtate and 
Body: do not go to Ordinarics a hee 
good Jerry. | 

Jerr. Why, how come you to know any ill 
: You never had any hurt by 'em , 
had you, forſooth ? Pray hold yaur ſelf contented; 
it I do go where Moncy and nches are to be 
n had, 
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had, you may thank your ſelf; for you us'd me ſo 


unnaturally , you wou'd never let me have a Penny 
to go abroad with , 


rerbaveanyReeremiian with cr tho? one ſhou'd 
have kiſs'd you behind, you were ſo unnatural a 
Mother, ſo you were. | 

Free, Ay, a very unnatural Mother, faith, 
Squire. 

Vid. But, Jerry, conſider thou art yet but a 
Minor; however, if thou wilt go home with me 
again, and be a good Child, thou lhalrſee.... 

Free, Madam, I muſt have a better care of my 
Heir under Age, than ſo; I wou'd ſooner truſt him 
alone with a ſtale Waiting - Woman and a Parſon, 
than with his Widow - Mother and her Lover or 
Lawyer. e 

Vid. Why thou Villain, part Mother and Minor! 
Rob me of my Child and my Writings ! But thou 
ſhalt find there's Law; and as in the Caſe of Raviſh · 
ment of Guard... Weſtminſter the Second. 

old. Young Gentleman Squire , pray be rul'd 
by your Mother, and your Friends. 

Jerr. Yes, I'Ilberuldby my Friends, therefore 
not by my Mother, ſo I won't: I'll chuſe him for 
my Guardian till I am of Age; nay, may be for as 
long as I live. | 

Wid. Wilt thou ſo , thou Wretch > And when 
rhou'rt of Age, thou wilt Sign, Scal and Deliver 
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too, wilt thou? 

Jerr. Yes marry will I, if you go there too. 

Hid. O do not ſqueeze wax, Son : rather go to 
Ordinaries, n , than ſqueeze wax: 
if thou doſt that, farewell the goodly Mannor of 
Blackacre , with all its Woods, Under woods, and 
appurtenances whatever. Oh, oh! 


Free. 
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Free. Come, Madam, in ſhort , you ſee I am = 
reſolv'd to have a ſhare in the Eſtate, your's or your Bla 
Sen's ; if I cannot get you, I'll keep him who is leſs 
coy you find; but, if you wou'd have your Son again, ify 


you muſt rake me too. Peace, or War? Love, or J 
Law ? You ſee my Hoſtage is in my hand: I'm in tot 
poſſeſſion. ſor 
Vid. Nay » if one of us muſt be ruin'd, ene let c 
it be him. By my Body, a good one ! Did you ever w. 
know yet a Widow marry or not marry for the ſake of ' 
her Child ? I'd have you to know, Sir, I ſhall be 
hard enough for you both yet, without marrying hat 
you; if Jerry won't be rul'd by me, what ſay you, to 
Booby, will youberul'd ? Speak. I 
FJFerr. Let one alone, can't you? H 
Vid. Wilt thou chuſe him for Guardian, whom wo 
I refuſe for Husband ? I t 
Jerr. Ay, to chuſe, I thank you: wi 
Wid. And are all my hopes fruſtrated ? ſhall I FH 
never hear thee put Caſes again to John the Butler, 
or our Vicar ? Never ſee thee amble the Circuit with Mc 
the Judges ; and hear thee, in our Town Hall , | 
louder than the Cryer ? | 2: po 
Jerr. No; for I have taken my leave of Lawyer- ſa\ 
ing and Pertifogging. rat 
1d. Pertifogging ? Thou prophane Villain, haſt pn 
thouſo ? Pertifogging ! . . . Then you ſhall rake youg Ga 
leave of me, and your Eſtate roo; thou ſhalt be an. of 
Alien to me and it tor ever. Pettifogging ! . 
Jerr. O, but if you be there too, Mother, we 
have the Deeds and Settlements, I thank you: ba 
wou d you cheat me of my Eſtate, i' fac? 
id. No, no, I will not cheat your little Brother yo 
Bob; for thou wert not born in Wedlo cx. if; 
Free. How's that! 0 | 
Jerr. How 2 What Querk has ſhe got in her Head Re 
| m 


now. |; 1718 
. q id. 
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id. Ifay, thou canſt not, ſhalt not inherit the 
Blackacre's Eſtate. 


Jerr. Why ? Why, forſooth? What d'ye mean, 
if you go there too ? 

id. Thou art but my baſe Child; and according 
to the Law, canſt not inherit it: nay, thou art not 
ſo much as Baſtardeigne. 

Jerr. What, what? Am 1 then the Son of a 
Whore, Mother? 

ud. The Law ſays... 


Free. Madam, we know what the Law ſays; bur 
have a care what you ſay: do not let your paſſion, 
to ruin your Son, ruin your Reputation. 

Vid. Hang Reputation, Sir, am not Ia Widow? 
Have no Husband, nor intend to have. any? Nor 
wou'd you, I ſuppoſe, now have me for a Wife, So, 


I think now I'm reveng'd on my Son and you, 
without marrying, as told you. 
Free. But conſider, Madam. 


Jerr. What, have you no ſhame left in you, 
Mother? 

Vid. Wonder not at it, Major, tis often the 
poor preſt Widows Caſe, to give up her Honour to 
ſave her Jointurez and ſeems to be a light Woman, 
rather than marry: a , 


eOfforns, [ 4/ide to Oldfox. 
Free. But one word with you, Madam. 

Vid. No, no, Sir. Come, Major, let us make 
haſte now to the Prerogative Court. 

Old. But, Lady, if what you ſay be true, will 
you ſtigmatize your Reputation on Record? And, 
if it be not true, how will you prove it? 

Vid. Pſhaw ! I can prove any thing; and for my 
Reputation, know , Major, a wiſe Woman will no 
more value her Reputation, in diſ- inheriting a 


- 
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rebellious Son of a good Eſtate; than ſhe wou'd in 
getting him, to inherit an Eſtate. 
| » [ Ex, Wid. and Oldfox, 
Free Madam... wemuſtnot let her go ſo , Squire, 
Jerr. Nay , the Devil can't ſtop her tho' if ſhe has 
a mind ro't. But come, Bully-Guardian, we'll go 
adviſe with three Attornies, two Proctors, two 
Solicitors, and a ſhrewd Man of Whyte - Friers , 
neither Attorney, Proctor, nor- Solicitor, but as 
pure a Pimp to the Law as any of em; and ſure all 
they will be hard enough for her; and I fear, Bully. 
Guardian, you are too good a Joker to have any Law 
in your Head. | 
Free. Thou' rt in the right on't, Squire; I under- 
ſtand no Law: eſpecially that againſt Baſtards, ſince 
I'm ſure the Cuſtom is againſt that Law; and more 
People get Eſtates by being ſo, chan loſe em. 
g [ Exeunt, 


The Scene changes to Olivia's Lodging. 
Enter Lord Plauſible and Boy with a Candle. 


TL. plauſ. Little Gentleman, your moſt obedient, 
faithful, humble Servant: where, I beſeech you, 
is chat divine Perſon, your Noble Lad: 

Boy. Gone out, my Lord; but commanded me 
to give you this Letter. Gives him a Letter. 


Ener to him Novel. 


T. Plauſ. Which he muſt not obſer ve. 
4 5 [ 4fede ; and puts it up. 
Nov. Hey, Boy, where is thy Lady? 7? 
Boy, Gone out, Sir; but I muſt beg a word with 
you. ee er 
| Gives him a Leiter, and Exit. 
Nov. 


Vicounteſs ſounded rettily. 
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Nov. For me? 80. 
Servant, Servant, my Lord; you lee che Lady 
knew of your coming, for ſhe is gone out. 

L. Plauſ. Sir, I humbly beſeech you not to cenſure 
the Lady's good breeding : ſhe has reaſon to uſe more 
liberty with me, than with any other Man. 

Nov. How, Vicount, how? | 

L. Plauſ. Nay , Thumbly beſeech you, be not in 
choler; where there is moſt love , there may be moſt 
freedom. 

Nov. Nay, then tis time to come to an eclerciſment 
with you, and to tell you, you muſt think no more 
of this Lady's love. 

T. Plauſ. Why, under correction, dear Sir ? 

Nov. There are Reaſons, Reaſons, Vicount. 

L. Plauſ. What, I beſeech you, noble Sir? 

Nov. Prithee, prithee, be not impertinent, my 
Lord; ſome of you Lords are ſuch conceited, well- 
aſſured, impertinent Rogues. 

C. Plauſ. And you noble Wits, are ſo full of, ſham- 
ming and drolling , one knows not where to have you 
ſeriouſly. 


Nov. Well, you {hall find me-in-Bed-with-this 


8. 
L. Plauſ. Nay, I beſeech you, ſpare the Lady's 

Honour; for her's and mine will be all one ſhortly. 
Nov. Prithee, my Lord, be not an Aſs: doſt thou 


think to get her from me 7 J have had ſuch good en - 


couragements. 
L. Plaaſ. 1 have not been thought unworthy of 
em. 


Nov. What, not like mine ! Come to an eclerciſ- 


ment, as I ſaid. | | 
T. Plauſ. Why, ſeriouſly then, ſhe has told me, 
Nyv. And me, that Novel was a Name ſhe wou'd 
ſooner change her's for, than for any Title in England. 
G L. Plauſ. 


Puts up the Letter. 
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L. Plauſ. She has commended the ſoftneſs an 
reſpectfulneſs of my Behaviour. 

Nov. She has prais'd the briskneſs of my Raillery 
of all things, Man. 

TL. Plauſ. The ſleepineſs of my Eyes ſhe lik'd. 

Nov. Sleepineſs ! Dulneſs, dulneſs. But the 
fierceneſs of mine ſhe ador'd. | 

L. Plauſ. The brightneſs of my Hair ſhe lik'd. 

Nov, The brightneſs ! No, the greafineſs , 1 
warrant. 
But the blackneſs and luſtre of mine ſhe admires. 

TL. Plauſ. The gentleneſs of my Smile. 

Nov. The ſubtilty of my Leer. 

L. Plauſ. Theclearneſs of my Complexion, 

Nov. The redneſs of my Lips. 

TL. Plauſ. The whiteneſs of my Teeth. 

Nov My janty way of picking them. 

T. Plauſ. The ſweetneſs of my Breath. 

Nov. Ha, ha !... Nay, then ſhe abus d you, tis 
plain; for you know what Manly ſaid: the ſweetnefs 
of your Pulvillio ſne might mean; but for your 
Breath ! Ha, ha, ha. Your Breath is ſuch, Man, 
that nothing but Tobacco can perfume 3; and your 
2 nothing cou d mend but the Small 

ox. 5 
T. Plauſ. Well, Sir, you may pleaſe to be merry; 
bur, to put you out of all doubt, Sir, ſhe has re- 
ceiv d ſome Jewels from me, of value. | 

Nov. And Preſents from me, beſides what I 
preſented her jantily, by way of Ombre, of three or 
four hundred pound value; which Tm ſure are the- 
carneſt Pence for our Love bargain. | 

Z. Plauſ. Nay then Sir, with your favour , and 
to make an end of all your hopes, look you there, 
Sir, ſhe has writto me... | | 


Nev, How 1 How ! Well, well, and fo he 


" 
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has to me; look you there. 
| Deliver to each other their Letters. 


T. Plauſ. What's here? 
Nov. How's this? 


Reads out. 


My dear Lord, 
Ou ll excuſe me for breaking my word with you, 
ſence tas to oblige , not offend you; for I am 
only gone abroad but to diſuppoint Novel, and meet 
you im the Drawing-room ; Where I expect you, with 
as much impatience, as when I us'd to ſuffer Novel's 
Viſits, the moſt impertinent Fop that ever affected 
the name of a Wit, therefore not capable, Thope, to 
grove you jealouſie; for, for your ſake alone, you ſaw 
Trenounc' d an old Lover, and will do all the World. 
Burn the Letter, but lay up the kindneſs of it in your 
Heart , with your | WF 
| OLIVIA 
Very fine ! But pray let's ſee mine. | 
Ti. Plauſ. I underſtand it not; but ſure ſhe cannot 
think ſo of me. | | 


Reads the other Letter. 


. f | Navel. 
Umb ! Hal... meet... for your ſake... umb. 
quitted an old Lover. VVorld.. . Burn... in 


our Hears with your | 


Juſt the ſame, the Names only alter'd. 
T. Plaaſ. Surely there muſt be ſome miſtake; or 
ſome body has abus'd her , and us. ws 
Nov. Les, you are abus'd, no doubt on't:, my 
| G 2 Lord; 
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Lord : but I'll to VVbite- Hall, and ſee. i 
Z. Plauſ. And I. where I ſhall find you are abus'd. 
Nov. Where, if it be ſo for our comfort, we 

cannot fail of meeting with Fellow - ſufferers enough; 

for as Freeman ſaid of another, ſhe ſtands in the 

Drawing room, like the Glaſs, ready for all comers, 

to ſet their Gallantry by her: and like the Glaſs too, 

let's no Man go from her unſatified with himſelf. _ 
| TRE e Ex. ambo. 


Enter Olivia and Boy. 


Oliv. Both here, and juſt gone? 

Boy. Yes, Madam. 

Oliv. But are you ſure neither ſaw you deliver the 
other a Letter? 
; Boy. Yes, yes, Madam, Iam very ſure. 
Oliv. Go then to the Od Exchange, to VVeſtmin- 
fer, Holborn, and all the other places I told you of; 


I ſhall not need you theſe two Hours: Be gone, and 


take the Candle with you, and be ſure you leave word 
again below, I am gone out, to all that ask. | 
Boy. Yes, Madam. Exit. 
Oliu. And my new Lover will not ask I'm ſure; he 
has has his Leſſon, and cannot miſs me here, tho' in 
the dark : which I have purpoſely deſign'd, as a 


remedy againſt my bluſhing Gallant's modeſty ; for 


* 5 


Jonas Lovers, like Game Cocks, are made bolder 


y being kept without ligt. | 
Enter her Husband Verniſh as from a Journey, | 
Yer, Where is ſhe 2 Darkneſs every where! 


* een Softly. 
Oliv. What, come be fore your time 2 My Soul 1 


My Life ! Your haſte has augmented your kindneſs ; 


and let me thank you for it thus, and thus... Em- 
1 2 — bracinę 
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bracing and kiſſmg him.] And tho? my Soul the little 
time ſince you left me, has ſeem'd an Age to my im 
patience, ſure it is yet but ſeven 
Ver. How ! Who's that you expected after ſeven ? 
Oliv. Ha | My Husband return'd ! And have I 
been throwing away ſo many kind Kiſſes on. my 
Husband , — wrong' d my Lover already? L Aſide. 
Ver. Speak, Iſay, who was't you expected after 
ſeven? = 
Oliv. What ſhall I ſay? .. Oh... [ 4ſede. 
Why tis but ſeven days is it, deareſt , ſince you 
went out of Town? And I expected you not ſo ſoon, 
Ver. No ſure, tis but five days fince I left you, 
Oliv. Pardon my impatience, deareſt, I thought 
em ſe ven at leaſt, | | 
Ver. Nay then... 


o 


Oliv. But my Life, you ſhall never ſtay fo long 
_ me again; you ſhan't indeed, by this kiſs you 
an't. f | 
Ver. No, no; but whyalone in the dark? 
Oliv. Blame not my melancholy in your abſence... 
But, my Soul, fince you went , L have ſtrange News 
to tell you: Manly is return'd. 
Vier. Manly retun d! Fortune forbid. | 
Oliv. Met with the Durch in the Chanel, fought, 
ſunk his Ship, and all he carried with him : he was 
here with me yeſterday. | | 


w » ” . 


* - 


Ver. And did you own our Marriage to him? | 
Oliv. I told him I was married, to put an end to 
his love, and my trouble; but to whom, is yet a 
ſecret kept from him, and all the World: And I have 
us'd him ſo ſcurvily, his great Spirit will ne're 
return to reaſon it farther with me; I have ſent him 
to Sea again, Iwarrant, 

Ver. Twas bravely done. And ſure he will now 
hate the Shore more than ever, after ſo great a diſ- 
appointement. Be you ſure only to keep a w hile our 
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eat ſecret, till he be gone: in the mean time PII 
cad the eaſie honeſt Fool by the Noſe, as 1 us'd to 
do; and, whilſt he ſtays, rail with him at thee; 
and when he's gone, laugh with thee at him. But 


have you his Cabinet of Jewels ſafe 2 Part not with a 


Seed Pearl to him, to keep him from ſtarving. 

Oliv. Nor from hanging. 

ver. He cannot recover em; and, I think, will 
ſcorn to beg em again. 

Oliv. But, my Life, have you taken the thouſand 
Guineys he left in my Name, out of the Goldſmith's 
hands? | 

Ver. Ay, ay, theyareremoy'd to another Gold- 
ſmiths. 

oliv. Ay but, my Soul, you had beſt have a care 
he find not where the Money is: for his preſent 
wants ( as I'm inform'd) are ſuch , as will make 
| him inquiſitive enough. 

Ver, You ſay true, and he knows the Man too: 
but I'll remo vo ĩt to morrow. 

Oliv. To morrow ! O do not ſtay till to morrow: 

to night, immediately. 


Yer. Now I think on't, you adviſe well, and I 


will gopreſently. 

Oliv. Preſently ! Inſtantly: Twill not let you ſtay 
a jot. | ue 0 
2 I will then, tho'I return not home till 

twelve. 5 ee ee Se ooh 
Oliv. Nay, tho' not till morning, with all my 
heart: go, deareſt, Iam iipatiche cl you are gone.. 
l [I Thruftsbhimout. 
So, I have at once now brought about choſe two 
grateful buſineſſes, which all prudent Women do 
together, ſecured Money and Pleaſure ; and now all 
interruptions of the laſt are remov d. Go, Husband, 
and come up, Friend: juſt the Buckets in the Well; 
che abſence of one brings the other; but I hope, 7— 
| hs em 
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them too, they will not meet in the way, juſtle, 
and claſh together. | 


Enter Fidelia, and Manly treading ſoftly , and flaying 


behind at ſome diſtance, 


So, are you come? but not the Husband - Bucket, I 
hope, again Who's there? My deareſt ? [ Softly. 

Fid. My Life... | 

Oliv Right, right: where are thy Lips ? here, 
take the dumb and beſt Welcomes , Kiſſes and 
Embraces; tis not a time for idle words, In a Duel 
of Love, as in others, parlying ſhews baſeneſs. Come, 
we are alone; and now the Word is only ſatis faction, 
and defend not thy ſelf. 

Man. How's this? Why, ſhe makes Love like a 
Devil in a Play; and in this darkneſs, which 
conceals her Angel's Face, if I were apt to be afraid, 


I ſhou'd think her a Devil. [ 4ſede. 
Oliv. What, you traverſe Ground, young Gen- 
tleman. * 1delia avoiding ber. 


Fid. I take Breath onl;. 
Man, Good Heav'ns! How was I deceiv'd ! | 
| [ 4ſede. 

Oliv. Nay , you are a Coward; what, are you 
afraid of the fierceneſs of my Love? 

Fid, Yes, Madam, leſt its violence might preſage 
its change; and I muſt needs be afraid you wou'd 
leave me quickly , who cou'd deſert ſo brave a 
Gentleman as Manly, 

Oliv, O! Name not his Name; for in a time of 
ſtoln joys, as this is, the filthy Name of Husband 
were not a moreallaying ſound. 

Man. There's ſome comfort yet. LAſide. 

Fid. But did you not love him: 

oliv. Never. How cou'd you think it} _ 

Fid, Becauſe he thought it, who is a Man of that 

5 8 4 ſenſe, 
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ſenſe, nice diſcerning, and diffidency, that I ſhou' d 
think it hard to deceive him. 

Oliv. No; he that diſtruſts moſt the World, truſts 
moſt to himſelf, and is but the more eaſily deceiv'd , 
becauſe he thinks he can't be deceiv'd: his cunning 
is like the Coward's, by which he is oftner worſted, 
than defended. | 

Fid. Yet ſure , you us'd no common Art, to 
deceive him. ] 

oliv. I knew he loved his own ſingular moroſenſs 
ſo woll, as to dote upon any Copy of it; here fore 
I feign'd a hatred to the World too that he might 
love me in earneſt: but, if it had been hard to de- 
ceive him, I'm ſure *twere much harder to lo ve him. 
A dogged, ill-manner'd.... 

Fid. D'ye hear me, Sir? pray hear her. 

| ll. aſide te Manly. 

Oliv. Surly, untractable, ſnarling Brute! he! a 
Maſty-dog were as fit a thing to make a Gallant of. 
Man. Ay, a Goat, or Monkey were fitter for 
thee. | [. Aſide. 

Fid. I muſt confeſs, for my part, (tho' my Rival) 
I cannot but ſay he has a manly handſomneſs in's 
face and meen. 5 
_ Oliv. So has a Saracen in the Sign. 

_  F4d, Is proper and well made, 

Oliv. As a Dray-man, 

Fid. Has Wit. 1 | 

Oliv. He rails at all Mankind, 

Fid. And undoubred Courage. 

Oliv. Like the Hangman's , can murder a Man 
when his hands are ty'd. He has Cruelty indeed; 
which is no more Courage, than his Railing is Wit. 

Man. Thus Women, and Men like Women, are 
too hard for us, when they think we do not hear em; 
and Reputation, like other Miſtreſſes, is never true 
to a Man in his abſence, þ [ * 

; | | MW Fid. 
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Fid, He is 

oliv. Prethee no more of him: I thought Thad 

' fatisfi'd you enough before, that he could never be a 
Rival for you ro apprehend; and you need not be 
more afſur'd of my averſion to him, but by the laſt 
teſtimony of my love to you, which I am ready to 
give you. Come my Soul, this way. 

Fid, But Madam, what cou'd make you diſſemble 
love to him, when 'twas ſo hard a thing for you, 
and flatter his love to you ? 

Ol. That which makes all the World flatter and 
diflemble, twas his Money: I had a real paſſion for 
that. Vet I lov'd not that fo well, as for it to take 
him; for, as ſoon as I had bis Money, I haſtned his 
departure : like a Wife, who, when ſhe has made 
the moſt of a dying Husband's breath , pulls away the. 

Pillow. 

Man. Damn'd Money ! it's Maſter's potent Rival 
ſtill; and, like a ſaucy Pimp, corrupts it ſelf the 
Miſtreſs it procures for us. 

oliv. But I did not think with you, my life, to 
paſs my time in talking. Come hither, come; yer 
ſtay, till I have lock d a door in the other Room, 
that may chance to let us in ſome interruption; 
which reciting Poets, or loſing Gameſters fear not 
more thanl at this time do. [Ex. Olivia, 

Fid. Well, I hope you are now ſatisfi'd, Sir, 
and will be gone, to think of your Revenge? 

Man. No, I am not ſatisfi d, and muſt ſtay to 
be reveng'd. 

 Fid, How, Sir! You'll uſe no violence to her, 
I hope, and forfeit your own Life to take away her's ? 
That were no Revenze. 

Man. No, no, yo need not fear: my revenge 

ſhall only be upon her Honour, not her Life. 
Fid. How, Sir! her Honour? O Heavens! Con- 
ſider, Sir, ſhe has no Honour. D'ye call that Re- 


G 5 yenge? 
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venge ? Can you think of ſuch a thing? But reflect, 
Sir, how ſhe hates and loaths you. 
Nan. Yes, fo much ſhe hates me, that it wou'd 
be a revenge ſufficient to make her acceſſary to my 
Pleaſure, and then let her know it. 
Fid. No, Sir, no; to be Reveng'd on her now, 
were to diſappoint her. Pray, Sir, let us be gone. 
| | | [ Pulls Manly, 
Man. Hold off. What, you are my Rival then; 
and therefore you ſhall ſtay, and keep the Door for 
me, whilſt I go in for you: but, when I'm gone , 
if you dare to ſtir off from this very Board, or breath 
the leaſt murmuring Accent, I'll cut her Throat 
firſt; and if you love her, you will not venture her 
Life; nay, then I'll cut your Throat too; and I 
know you love your own Life ar leaſt. 
F1d. But, Sir, good Sir. 
Man. Not a word more, leſt I begin my Revenge 
on her by killing you. | 
Fd. But are you ſure 'tis Revenge, that makes 
you do this? how can it be? 
Man. Whiſt. 
Fid. Tis a ſtrange Revenge, indeed. 


Man. If you make me ſtay, I ſhall keep my word, 


and begin with you. No more. | 
| Exit Manly, at the ſame Door Olivia went. 


Manet Fidelia. 


Fid O Heavens! is not there puniſhment enough 
In loving well, if you will have't a Crime? 
Bur you muſt add freſh Torments daily to't, 

And puniſh us like peeviſh Rivals ſtill; 
Becauſe we fain wou'd find. a Heaven here. 
Bur did there never any love like me, 
Thar untry'd Tortures you muſt find me out? 
Others, at worſt , you force to kill themſel ves; 
| Bur 


THE YT LAIN- DE AL E R. 107 


Bur I muſt be Self-murd'reſs of my love; 
Ye will not grant me pow'r to end my Life, 
My cruel Life; for when a Lover's hopes 
Are dead, and gone, Life is unmerciful. 


Enter Manly to ber. 


Man. 1 have thought better on't; I muſt not diſ- 
cover my ſelf now, l am without Witneſſes: for if I 
barely wou'd publiſh it, ſhe wou'd deny it with as 
much impudence, as ſhe wou d act it again with this 
young Fellow here. Where are you? 

Fid. Here. +. oh. . now I ſuppoſe we may be 
gone. | | 
Man. IT will, but not you; you muſt ſtay, and 
act the ſecond part of a Lover: that is, talk kind- 
neſs to her. | 

Fid. Not I, Sir. 

Man. No diſputing , Sir, you muſt : tis neceſ- 
ſary to my deſign of coming again to morrownight, 

Fid. What, can you come again then hither? 

Man. Les, and you muſt make the appointment, 
and an Apology for your leaving her ſo ſoon; for 
I have ſaid not a word to her, but have kept your 
counſel, as I expect you ſhou'd do mine. Do this 
faithfully , and I promiſe you here you ſhall run 
my Fortune ſtill, and we will never part as long as 
we liye; but, if you do not do it, expect not to live, 

Fid. Tis hard, Sir; but ſuch a conſideration 
vill make it eaſier: you won't forget your Promiſe, 
Sir? 

Mun, No, by Heavens. But I hear her coming. 

Exit, 
Enter Olivia 7 Fidelia. 0 


Olir, Where is wy Life ? run from me already ! 
you 


108 THE Pp L AI N. D E A L E R. 


you do not love me, deareſt ; nay , you are angry 


with me; for you wou'd not ſo much as ſpeak a kind 
word to me within: What was the reaſon ? 

Fid. I was tranſported too much. 2 

Oliv. That's kind; but come, my Soul, what 
make you here? Let us go in again; we may be 
ſurpriz d in this Room, tis ſo near the Stairs. 

Fid. No, we ſhall hear the better here, if any 


Body ſhou'd come up. 


Oliv. Nay , I aſſure you, we ſhall be ſecure 


enough within; Come, come. | 
Fid. Tam ſick, and troubled with a ſudden dizzi 


neſs; I cannot ſtir yet. | 

oliv. Come, I have Spirits within. 
- Fid, Oh !...don't you hear a Noiſe, Madam > 

Oliv. No, no, there is nune: Come, come. 

| 2 I alli her. 

Fid. Indeed there is; and I love you ſo much, I 
muſt have a care of your Honour, if you won't, and 
go; but to come to you to morrow night, if you 
pleaſe. 1 
* Oliv, With all my Soul; but you muſt not go yet: 
Come, prithee. 3 | | 
* Fid. Ohl... I'm now ſicker, and am afraid of one 
of my Fits. : 

Olro, What Fits? | 
Fid. Of the Falling Sickneſs : and I lie generally 
an Hour in a Trance; therefore pray conſider your 


Honour, for the ſake of my love, and let me go, 


that I may return to you often. g 
Oliv. But will you be ſure then to come to morrow 
night? | | D | 
Fid. Yes. 
Oliv. Swear. | 
Fid. By our paſt kindneſs, | 
Oliv. Well, go your ways then, if you will, you 
naughty Creature you. ä L Ex. * 
1 | 7072 Rn 


75 
* 


to 


hi 


THE PLAIN-DEALER. 10h 


Theſe young Lovers, with their fears and modeſty, 
make themſelves as bad as old ones to us; and I ap- 
prehend their baſhfulneſs, more than cheir tatling. 


Fidelia returns. 


Fid. O, Madam, we're undone ! There was a 
Gentleman upon the Stairs, coming up with a 


Candle; which made me retire. Look you, here he 
comes. 


Enter Verniſh and his Man with a Light, 


Oliv. How! My Husband! Oh, undone indeed! 

This way. [ Exit. 
Ver. Ha! Lou ſhall noteſcapeme ſo, Sir. 

| [ Srops Fidelia. 

Fid. O Heavens! More fears, plagues , and 
torments yet in ſtore ! [ 4/ide. 

Ver. Come, Sir, I gueſs what your buſineſs was 
here; but this muſt be your buſineſs now. Draw. 

[ Draws. 
Fid. Sir... b | 
Ver. No Expoſtulations: I ſhall not care to hear 
of 't. Draw. | 
Fid. Good Sir. 

Ver. How, you Raſcal! Not Courage to draw, 
yet durſt do me the greateſt injury in the World? Thy 
Cowardice ſhall not fave thy Life, | | 

| l OfferstorunatFidelia. 

Fid. O hold, Sir, and ſend but your Servant 

down, and I'll ſatisfie you, Sir, I cou'd not injure 
you, as you imagine. 9 11 . | 

Ver. Leave the Light, and be gone. [| Ex. Serv. 
Now, quickly, Sir, what you've to ſay, or... 

Fid. I am a Woman, Sir, a very unfortunate 
Woman. 6 . | | 
| Per. 
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Ver. How I A very handſome Woman I'm ſure 
then: here are Witneſſes of t too, I confeſs... 

[ Pulls off ber Peruke , and feels her Breaſts, 
Well, I'mglad to find the Tables turn'd, my Wife 
in more danger of Cuckolding, thanI was. ¶ Aſide. 

F14. Now, Sir, 1 hope you are ſo much a Man of 
2 as to let me go, now I have ſatisfied you. 

ir. | 
Per. When you have ſatisfied me, Madam, Iwill. 

Fid. I hope, Sir, you are too much a Gentle- 
man, to urge thoſe ſecrets from a Woman, which 
concern her Honour. You may gueſs my Misfortune 
to be Love, by my Diſguiſe ; but a pair of Breeches 
cou'd not wrong you, Sir. 8 

Ver. I may believe Love has chang'd your outſide, 
which cou'd not wrong me; but why did my Wife 
runaway ? | 

Fid. I know not, Sir, perhaps becauſe the wou'd 
not be forc'd to diſcover me to you, or to guard me 
from your ſuſpicions, that you might nor diſcover 
me your ſelf : which ungentleman like-curiofity I 
hope you will ceaſe to have, and let me go. 

Ver. Well, Madam, if I muſt not know who you 
are, twill ſuffice for me only to know certainly 
whatyou are: which you muſt not deny me. Come, 
there is a Bed within, the proper Rack for Lovers: 
and if you are a Woman, there you can keep no 
ſecrets, you'll tell me there all unask'd. Come. 

f | Pulls ber . 

Fid. Oh ! What d'ye mean? Help, oh... 

Ver. I'll ſhow you; bur 'tis in vain to cry out: 
noonedares help you, for Lam Lord here. 

Fid. Tyrant here; but if you are Maſter of this 
Houſe , which Ihave taken for a Sanctuary, do not 
_ violate it yourſelf. | | ind «nc 

Ver. No, I'llpreſerve you here, and nothing ſhall 
hurt you; and will be as true to you as your * 
by c 
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but you muſt truſt me then. Come, come. 

Fid. Oh ! Oh Rather than you ſhou'd drag me 
to a Death ſo horrid and ſo ſnameful, P11 dic here a 
thouſand Deaths; but you do not look like a Raviſher, 
Sir. 

Ver. Nor you like one wou'd put me to't; but if 

ou will... 


Fid. Oh! Oh! Help, help... 


Enter Servant. 


Ver, You ſaucy Raſcal, how durſt you come in , 
when you heard a Woman ſqueak ? That ſhou'd have 
been your Cue to ſhut the Door. 

Serv. Icome, Sir, to let you know, the Alder- 
man coming home immediately after you were in the 
Houſe, has ſent his Caſheer with the Money, ac- 
cording to your Note. 

Ver. Damn his Money: Money never came to 

any ſure unſeaſonably till now. Bid him ſtay, 
| Serv. He ſays, he cannot a Moment. 

Ver. Receive it you then. 

| Serv. Heſays, he muſt have your Receipt for it. 
| He is in haſte, for I hear him coming up, Sir. 
Ver. Damn him. Help me in here then with this 
diſhonourer ofmy Family. 
| Fed. Oh 1 Ob. . 


Serv, You ſay ſhe is a Woman , Sir. 


. Ver. No matter, Sir: muſt you prate? 
Fid. Oh Heavens! Is there. 
[ They thruft her in, and lock the Door. 


Ver. Stay there, my Priſoner, you have a ſhorr 
p Reprieve. 


Til fetch the Gold, and that ſhe cant reſiſt , 
For with a full hand t is we raviih beſt. 


| 
> 
. 


¶ Exennt. 
ACT 
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S0 e t 8 RENE 
. 
SCENE Eliza's Lodging. 


Enter Olivia and Eliza. 


3 Ola, kl 
H, Couſin , nothing troubles me, but that I 
have given the malicious World its Revenge, 
and Reaſon now to talk as freely of me, as Ius'dro 
do of it. | | 
Elix. Faith, then let not that trouble you; for 


to be plain, Couſin, the World cannot talk worſe of 


you, than it did before. 

Eliz. How, Couſin ! I'd have you to know , 
before this faux pas, this trip of mine, the World 
cou'd not talk of me. 

Elix. Only that you mind other People's Actions 
ſo much, that you take no care of your own, but to 
hide em; that, like a Thief, becauſe you know 
your ſelf moſt guilty ; you impeach your Fellows 
Criminals firſt , to clear your ſelf, 

Oliv. O wicked World ! 


Elix. That you pretend an averſion to all Mankind 


in publick, only that their Wives and Miſtreſſes may 


not be jealous, and hinder you of their Converſation 


in private. | 
Olzv. Baſe World! | 200 
Elix. That abroad, you faſten quarrels upon 
innocent Men, for talking of you, only to bring em 
to ask you pardon at home , and to become dear 


Friends 


bg tad” 
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Friends with them, who were hardly your Acquain- 
tance be fore. | 

Oliv, Abominable World! 
Elix. That you condemn the obſcenity of modern 
Plays , only that you may be cenſur'd for never 
miſſing the moſt obſcene of the old ones. 

Oliv, Damn'd World! 

Eliz,, That you deface the nudities of Pictures, 
and little Statues, only becauſe they are nor real. 

oliv. O, ſie, fie, fie; hideous, hideous , Couſin ! 
The obſcenity of their Cenſures makes me bluſh. 


Eliz,. The truth of em, the naughty World 
wou'd ſay now. 


Enter Lettiee haſtily. 


| Tet. O. Madam! Here is that Gentleman coming 
up, who now you ſay is my Maſter. 
Oliv. O, Couſin! Whither ſhall I run? Protect 
mc, Or. | 


Olivia runs away, and tands at a diſtance. 
Enter Verniſh. 


Ver. Nay, nay, come... 

Oliv. O, Sir, forgive me. | 
Ver. Yes, yes, I can forgive you being alone in 
the dark with a Woman in Man's Cloaths ; but have a 
care ofa Man in Women's Cloaths. 

Oliv. What does he mean ? He difſembles , only 
to get me into his power : or has my dear Friend 
made him believe he was a Woman ? My Husband 
may be deceiv'd by him, but I'm ſure I was not. 

: | 8 DLAſide. 

Ver. Come, come, you need not have lain out of 
your Houſe for this; but perhaps you were afraid, 
when I was warm with a » you muſt =_ 
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diſcover'd who ſhe was: And, prithee , may not I 
know it?? | | 
Oliv. She was. . . I hope he has been deceiv'd : 
and, fince my Lover has plaid the Card, I muſt nor 


renounce) - | 4ſide, 


Ver. Come, what's the matter with thee ? If I 
muſt not know who ſhe is, I'm ſatisfied without. 
Come hither. | | 

Oliv. Sure you do know her; ſhe has told you her 
ſelf, I ſuppole. pf 

Ver. No. I might have known her better, bur 
that I was interrupted by the Goldſmith you know, 
and was forc'd ro lock her into your Chamber, to 
keep her from his fight z but when I return'd, I 
found the was got away, by tying the 'Window- 
Curtains to the Balcony , by which ſhe {lid down 
into the Street: for, you muſt know, I jeſted with 
her, and made her believe I'd raviſh her; which ſhe 
apprehended, itſcems, in carneſt, 

Oliv. Then ſhe got from you? 

Ver. Yes. 

Oliv, And is quite gone? 

Ver. Yes. 

Oltu. I'm glad on' t.. otherwiſe you had raviſh d 
her, Sir? But how dar'ſt thou go ſo far, as to make 
her believe you wou'd raviſn her ? Let me underſtand 
that, Sir ? What, there's guilt in your face, you 
bluſh too: nay, then you did . her, you did, 
you baſe Fellow. What, raviſh a Woman in the 
firſt Month of our Marriage ! Tis a double injury to 
me, thou baſe ungrateful Man; rg: my Bed 
already, Villain ! I couꝰd tear out thoſe falſe Eyes, 
barbarous., unworthy Wretch. | 

TSS. ML... 

Ver. Prithee hear, my Dear. | 

Oliv. I will never hear you, my plague , my 
torment. , 

Ver 2 
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Ver. I ſwear. : . prithee hear me. 
| Oliv. I have heard already too many of your falſe 
Oaths and Vows, eſpecially your laſt in the Church, 
O wicked Man ! And wretched Woman that I was ? 
I wiſh I had then ſunk down into a Grave, rather 
than to have given you my Hand, to be led to your 
loathſome Bed. Oh. oh. [ Seems to Weep. 
Ver. So, very fine: Juſt a Marriage Quarrel ! 
Which tho' it generally begins by the Wife's fault, 
yet in the concluſion, it becomes the Husband's; 
and whoſocyer offends at firſt, he only is ſure to ask 
pardon at laſt. My Dear. 
Oliv. My Devil. 989 i 
Ver. Come, prithee be appeas'd , and go home; I 
have be ſpoken our Supper betimes: for I cou'd not 
eat till I found you. Go, I'Il give you all kind of 
ſatisfactions; and one, which uſes to be a reconciling 
one, two hundred of thoſe Guineys I receiv'd laſt 
Night, to do what you will with. 
Oliv. What, wou d you pay me for being your 
Bawd ? | 
Ver. Nay , prithee no more; go, and I'll throughly 
ſatisfie you when I come home; and then too, we 
will have a fit of laughter at Manly , whom I am 
oing to find at the Cock in Bow-ftreet, where I hear 
E din'd. Go, deareſt, go home. 
Elix. A very pretty turn indeed, this! [ Aſide. 
Ver, Now, Couſin, finceby my Wife J have that 
honour and priviledge of calling you fo , I have 
ſomething to beg of you too; which is, not to take 
notice of our Marriage to any Whatever, yet a while, 
for ſome reaſons very important to me; and next, 
that you will do my Wife the honour to go home 
with her, and me the favour, to uſe that power you 
have with her, in our reconcilement. 
Elix. That I dare promiſe , Sir, will be no hard 
matter, H 2 Your 
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Your Servant. [Ex. Verniſh 
well, Couſin, this I confeſs was reaſonable hypo 
crifiez you were the better for't. | 

Oliv. What hypocriſie ? 

El. Why, this laſt deceit of your Husband was 
lawful, ſince in your own defence. | 

oliv. What deceit? I'd have you to know, I never 

deceiv'd my Husband, _. 

Elix. You do not underſtand me, ſure ; I fay, 
this was an honeſt come-off, anda good one : bur 
'twas a ſign the Gallant had had enough of your 
Converſation , fince he. cou'd fo dextrouſly cheat 
your Husband in paſſing for a Woman? | 

Oliv, What dye mean, once more, with my 
Gallant, and paſſing for a Woman? | 

Elia. What do you mean? You ſee your Husband 
took him for a Woman? 

Oliv. Whom? | | 

Elix. Hey - day! Why, the Man he found you 
with, for whom laſt Night you were ſo much afraid; 
and who you told me... 

oliv. Lord, you rave ſure! 

Eliæ . Why, did not you tell me laſt Night... 
oliv. I know not what I might tell you laft Night, 
in a fright. | | 
Eli. Ay, what was that fright for? For a 
Woman ? Beſides, were you not afraid to ſee your 


Husband juſt now? I warrant, only for having been 


found with a Woman ! Nay, did you not juſt now 
too own your falſe ſtep, or trip, as you call'd it? 
Which was with a Woman too! Fic, this fooling” is 
ſo infipid , tis offenſive. 
Oliv. And fooling with my Honour will be more 
offenfive. Did you not hear my Husband ſay, he 
found me with a Woman in Man's Cloaths ?. And 
dye think he does not know a Man from a Woman? 


Eliz,, Not ſo well, I'm ſure, as you do; — 
| 1 
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d rather take your word. 

Oliv. What, you grow ſcurrilous, and are I find 
more cenſorious than the World! I muſt have a care 
of you, I ſee. 

Elix. No, you need not fear yet, I'll keep your 
ſecret. | 

Oliv. My ſecret ! I'd have you to know, I have 
no need of Conſidents, tho' you value your ſelf upon 
being a good one. | 

Eliz,, O admirable confidence! You ſhow more 
indenying your wickedneſs , than other people doin 
glory ing in't. 1 

oliv. Confidence, tome ! To me ſuch language ! 
Nay , then I'll never ſee your face again. I'll quarrel 
with her, that people may never believe I was in her 
power; bur take for malice all the truth ſhe may 


ſpeak againſt me. | Aſide.] Lettice, where are you? 


Let us be gone from this cenſorious ill Woman. 

Elix. Nay , thou ſhalt ſtay a little, to damn thy 
ſelf quite. Aſi le. 
One word firſt, pray Madam; can you ſwear that 
whom your Husband found with you | 
Oltv. Swear ! Ay , that whatſoever 'twas that 
ſtole up, unknown, into my Room, when 'twas 
dark, I know not whether Man or Woman, by 
Heav'ns, by all that's good; or, may I never have 


Joys hete, or in the orher World: nay, may I eter - 


nally... 
Eli, Be damn'd. So, ſo, you are damn'd 
enough alrcady by your Oaths; and I enough 
confirm'd ; and now you may pleaſe to be gone. Yer 
take this advice with you, in this Plain-dealing Age. 
to leave off forſwearing your ſelf; for when people 


hardly think the bettet of a Woman for her real mo- 


deſty , why ſhou'd you put that conſtraint upon your 
ſelf to feign it? HE. | 
Oliv. Ohideous ! A + Let us go * 
512 . 3 O 
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of the hearing ofit. She will ſpoil us, Lettice. 
[ Ex, Oliv. and Let. at one door, Eliz. at other. 


The Scene changes to the Cock in Bow - ſtreet. 


A Table and Boitles. 
Manly and Fidelia. 


Man. How ! Sav'd her Honour, by making her 
Husband believe you were a Woman! Twas well, 
but hard enough to do, ſure. 

Fd. We were interrupted before he cou'd contra- 
dict me. ; | : 

Man. But can't you tell me, d'ye ſay, what kind 
of Man he was ? 

Fid. I was ſo frightned , I confeſs , I can give no 
other account of him, but that he was pretty tall, 
2 fac d, and one, I'm ſure, I ne er had ſeen 

efore. 


Aan. But ſhe, you ſay, made you ſwear to return 


to Night ? | 

Fid. But I have ſince ſworn, never to go near her 
again 3 for the Husband wou'd murder me, or worſe, 
if he caught me again. | 

Man. No, I will go with you, and defend you to 
Night, and then I'll (wear too , never to go near 
her again. | 

Fd. Nay , indeed Sir, I will not go, to be 
acceſſary to your death too: beſides , what fhou'd 
yougoagain, Sir, for ? | 


Man. No diſputing , nor advice, Sir; you have 
reaſon to know I am unalterable. Go therefore 


preſently, and write her a Note, to enquire if her 
aſſignation with you holds; and if not to be at her 


own Houſe, where elſe? And be importunate to 


gain admittance to her to Night: let your Meſſenger, 
| | | c're 


A Serre 


— 
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e're he deliver your Letter, enquire firſt if her 
Husband be gone out. Go, tis now almoſt ſix of 
the Clock; I expect you back here before ſeven , 
with leave to ſee her then. Go, do this dextrouſſy, 
and expect the performance of my laſt Night's pro- 
miſe , never to part with you. | 
Joy Ay , Sir, bur will you be ſure toremember 
that ? 
Man. Did Jever break my Word? Go, no more 
replies, or doubts. Ex. Fidelia. 


Enter Free man to Manly, 


Where haſt thou been? 

Free. In the next Room, with my Lord Plauſible 
and Novel. | | 

Man. Ay, we came hither, becauſe *twas a private 
Houſe; but with thee indeed no Houſe can be pri- 
vate; for thou haſt that pretty quality of the familiar 
Fops of the Town, who, in an Eating-houſe, 
always keep Company with all People in't, but thoſe 
they came with. | 

Free. I went into their Room, but to keep them, 
and my own Fool the Squire, out of your Room; 
but you ſhall be peeviſh now, becauſe you have no 
Money: but why the Devil won't you write to thoſe 
we were ſpeaking of? Since your Modeſty, or your 
Spirit, will not ſuffer you to ſpeak to em, to lend 
you Money, why won't you try em at leaſt, that 
way ? = | 
Aus Becauſe I know em already, and can bear 
Want better than Denials, nay, than Obligations. 

Free. Deny you! They cannot: all of em have 
been your intimate Friends. 

Man. No, they have been People only I have 
oblig'd particularly. an 34 
Free. Very well; therefore you ought to go to em 

H 4 


the rather, ſure. Man. 
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Man. No, no: thoſe you have oblig'd moſt » 
moſt certainly avoid yon , when you can oblige 'em 
no. longer; and they take your Viſits like ſo many 
Duns, Friends, like Miſtreſſes , are avoided for 
Obligations paſt. 

Free, Pſhaw ! But moſt of em are your Relations; 
Men of great Fortune and Honour, 

Man. Yes; but Relations have ſo much Honour, 
as to think Poverty taints the Blood; and diſown | 
their wanting Kindred : believing , I ſuppoſe, that, | 
as Riches at firſt make a Gentleman, the want of em 
degrades him. But damn em, now I am poor, I'll 
anticipate their Contempt, and diſown them. | 

Free. But you have many a Female Acquaintance , 
whom you have been liberal to, who may have a | 
Heart to refund to you a little, if you wou'd ask it: 
they are not all Olivias. | 

Man. Damn thee ! How cou'dſt thou think of 
ſuch a thing? I wou'das ſoon rob my Footman of his 
Wapes : Beſides, twere in vain tog: for a Wench 
Is like a Box in an Ordinary, receives all People's 
Money eaſily , but there's no getting, nay ſhaking 
any out again; and he that fills it, is ſureſt never to 
keep the Key. EY 

Free, Well, but noble Captain, wou'd you make 
me believe that you, who know half the Town , 
have ſo many Friends, and have oblig'd ſo many, 
can't borrow fifty. or an hundred Pound. my - 

Man, Why, noble Lieutenant, 2 who know 

all the Town , and call all you know Friends, 

methinks'ſhoy'd not wonder at it; fince you find 
Ingratitude too; for how many Lord's Families (tho 
deſcended from Blackſmiths, or Tinkers) haſt thou 
call'd Great and Illuſtrious? How many ill Tables 
call'd good Eating ? How many noiſie Coxcombs , 
Wits ? How many pert cocking Cowards, Stout? 
How many taudry affected Rogues, well vo 2 
bo % 5 ia "5%! ©, 0 
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How many Perukes admir'd > And how many ill 
Verſes applauded ? And yer canſt not borrow a 
Shilling ; doſt thou expect I, who always ſpoke 
truth , ſhou'd? 

Free. Nay , now you think you have paid me; 
but hark you, Captain, I have heard ofa thing call'd 
grinning Honour, but never of ſtarving Honour, 

Man. Well, but it has been the Fate of ſome 
brave Men: and ifthey won't give me a Ship again, 
I can go ſtarve any where with a Musket on my 
Shoulder. 

Free. Give you a Ship! Why, you will not ſoli- 
cite it. 

Man. If I have not ſolicited it by my Services, I 
know no other way. 

Free. Your Servant , Sir; nay, then I'm fatis- 
fied, I muſt ſolicite my Widow the cloſer, and run 
the deſperate fortune of Matrimony on ſhore. Exit. 


Enter to Manly, Verniſh. 


Man: How ! ...Nay , here is a Friend indeed; 
and he that has him in his Arms, can know no wants. 
[ Embraces Verniſh. 
ver. Dear Sir! and he that is in your Arms is 
ſecure from all fears whatever ; nay our Nation is 
ſecure by your defeat at Sea, and the Darch that 
fought againſt you, have prov'd Enemies to ihem- 
ſelves only, in bringing you back to us. 

Man. Fic, fic; this from a Friend? And yet from 
any other *rwere unſufferable: I thought I ſhou'd 
never have taken any thing ill from you. | 

Ver. A Friend's priviledge is to ſpeak his Mind, 
thoꝰ it be taken ill. | 

Man, But your Tongue need not tell me you think 
too well of me; I have found it from your Heart, 
which ſpoke in Actions, your unalterable Heart: 

8 But 
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But Olivia is falſe, my Friend, which I ſuppoſe 
is no News to you. | 
Ver. He's in the righton't. [ Aſide. 
Man. But cou dſt thou not keep her true to me? 
Ver. Not for my Heart, Sir. 
Man. But cou'd you not perceive it at all before I 
went ? Cou'd ſhe ſo deceive us both. 
Ver. I muſt confeſs , the firſt time I knew it, was 
three Days after your departure, when ſhe receiv'd 
the Money you — left in Lombard - ſtreet, in her 
Name; and her Tears did not hinder her it ſeems 
from counting that. You wou'd truſt her with all, 
like a true generous Lover. | 
Man. And ſhe like a mean ]ilting. . . 
Ver. Trayterous. 
Man. Baſe... 
Ver. Damn'd... 
Man. Covetous... 
Ver. Mercenary Whore... 
{I can hardly hold from laughing.) [| 4fde. 
' Man. Ay, a Mercenary Whore indeed, for ſhe 
made me pay her before I lay with her. 
' Fer. How! ... Why, have you lain with her? 
Man. Ay, ay. 

Ver. Nay, ſhe deſerves you ſhou'd report it at leaſt, 
. tho' you have not. | 

Man, Report it! By Heay'n, tis true. 

Ver. How | Sure not. 

Man. I do not uſe to lie, nor you to doubt me. 

Ver. When? 
- Man. Laſt Night, about ſeven or eight of the 
Clock. | 


Vier. Ha!. . , Now I remember, I thought ſhe 


ſpoke as if ſhe expected ſome other, rather than me: 

a confounded Whore indeed ! [ Aſide. 
Man. But what, thou wonder'ſt at it Nay , you 

ſeem to be angry too. 6 

| er. 
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Ver. I cannot but be enrag'd againſt her, for her 
uſage of you: damn'd, infamous, common Jade. 


Man. Nay, her Cuckold, who firſt Cuckolded me 


in my Money, ſhall not laugh all himſelf; we will 
do him reaſon , ſhan't we ? 

Ver. Ay, ay. 

Man. But thou doſt not, for ſo great a Friend, 
take pleaſure enough in your Friend's Revenge, 
methinks. 

Ver. Yes, yes; I'm glad to know it, ſince you 
have lain with her. 

Nan. Thou canſt not tell me who that Raſcal, her 
Cuckold is ? b 

Ver. No. 

Man. She wou' d keep it from you, I ſuppoſe. 

Ver. Les, yes. | 

Man. Thou wou'dſt laugh, if thou kneweſt bur 
all the circumſtances of my having her. Come, III 
tell thee. 


Ver. Damn her; I care not to hear any more of 


her. 
Man. Faith thou ſhalt. You muſt know. 


Enter Freeman backwards, endeavouring to keep out 
Novel, Tord Plauſible, Jerry and Oldfox , who 
all preſi upon him. 


Free, I tell you, he has a Wench with him, and 
wou'd be private. | 

Man. Damn*em ! A Man can't open a Bottle in 
theſe Eating houſes , bur preſently you have theſe 
impudent , intruding , buzzing Flies and Inſects in 


your Glaſs... Well, I'll tell thee all anon. In 


the mean time, prithee go to her, but not from me, 


and try if you can get her to lend me but an hundred 


pound of my Money, to ſupply my preſent wants; 
for I ſuppoſe there is no recovering any of it by Law. 


er. 


* 
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Ver. Not any; think not of it : nor by this way 
neither, 

Man. Go try, atleaſt. 

Ver. I'll go; but I can ſatisfie you before- hand, it 
will be to no purpoſe: You'll no more find a refun- 
ding Wench... 

- . Man. Than a refunding Lawyer; indeed their 


Fees alike ſcarce ever return : however try her , 
put itto her. 


Ver. Ay, ay, Tl try her, put it to her home, 


with a yengeance. [ Ex. Verniſh, 
Manent cateri. 


Nov. Nay , you ſhall be our Judge, Manly, Come 
Major, I'll ſpeak it to your Teeth : if People 
provoke me to ſay bitter things, to their Faces, they 
muſt take what follows; tho', like my Lord Plauſi- 
ble, I'd rather do't civilly behind their Backs. | 

Man, Nay , thou art a dangerous Rogue , I've 
heard, behind a Man's Back. 

Z. Blauſ. You wrong him ſure , noble Captain; 
he wou'd do a Man no more harm behind his Back, 
than to his Face. | | 
Free. Lam of my Lord's Mind. 

Man. Yes, a Fool, like a Coward, is the more to be 
fear d behind a Man's Back: more than a witty Man; 
for as a Coward is more bloody than a brave Man, 
a Fool is more malicious than a Man of Wit. 

Nov, A Fool, Tar... a Fool ! Nay, thou art a 


brave Sea · Judge of Wit! A Fool! Prithee when did 


you ever find me want ſomething to ſay, as you do 
often? | | | 
Man. Nay, I confeſs, thou art always talking, 
roaring, or making a Noiſe , that Ill ſay for thee. 
Nov. Well, and is talking a ſign ofa Fool? 
Man, Yes , always talking; eſpecially too if 2 
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be loud and faſt, is the ſign of a Fool, 


Nov. Plhaw! Talking is like Fencing , the quicker 


the better; run em down, run em down, no matter 
for parying; puſh on Rill „ ſa, fa, ſa : no matter 
whether you argue in form, puſhinguard, or no. 

Man. Or hit, or no. I think thou always talk'ſt 
without thinking, Novel. 

Nov. Ay, ay; ſtudy'd Play's the worſe, to follow 
the Allegory, as the old Pedant ſays. 

Old. A young Fop ! 

Man. lever thought the Man of moſt Wit had been 
like him of moſt Money , who has no vanity in 
ſhewing it every where; whilſt the beggarly puſher 
of his Fortune, has all he has about him till, only 
to ſhow. | | RF i 

Nov. Well, Sir, and makes a very pretty ſhow in 
the World, let me tell you; nay, a better than your 
cloſe Hunks. A Pox, give me ready Money in Play. 

What care I for a Man's Reputation? What are we 


the better for your ſubſtantial thrifty Curmudgeon in 


Wit, Sir? 
Old. Thou art a profuſe young Rogue indeed. 
Nov. So much for talking; which I think I have 
prov'da mark of Wit; and ſo is Railing , Roaring , 
and making a Noiſc : for, Railing is Satyr, you 
know; and making a Noiſe , Humour, 


Enter to them Fidelia, taking Manly aſide, and 
ſbewing him a Paper, 


Fi4, The Hour is berwiat ſevenand eight exactly 2 


tis now half an Hour after ſix. 


Man. Well, go then tothe Piazza, and wait for 


me; as ſoon as it is quite dark, I'll be with you : I 
muſt ſtay here yet a while for my Friend. But is 
Railing, Satyr, Novel? [ Ex. Fid. 
Free. And Roaring , and making a Noiſe , Hu- 
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Nov. What, won't you confeſs there's Humour 


in Roaring , and making a Noiſe? 
Free, No. 
Nov. Nor in cutting Napkins and Hangings? ' 

Man, No lure. | 

Nov. Dull Fops! "EN 

Old. O Rogue, Rogue, inſipid Rogue! Nay, 
Gentlemen, 2 — thoſe things 1 Wit; fi 
his Parts lic only that way. 1 05 

Nov. Peace, old Fool; I wonder not at thee; 
but that young Fellows ſhou'd be ſo dull, as to ſay, 
there's no Humour in making a Noiſe, and breaking 
Windows! I tell you, there's Wit and Humour too, 
in both: And a Wit is as well known by his Frolick, 
as by his Simile. 

Old. Pure Rogue 4 There's your modern Wit for 
you ! Wit and Humour in breaking of Windows ! 
There's Miſchief if you will; but no Wit or Hu- 
mour. 

Nov. Prithce , prithee peace, old Fool, I tell 
you, where there's Miſchief, there's Wit. Don't 
we eſteem the Monkey a Wit amongſt Beaſts , only 
becauſe he's miſchievous ? And let me tell you, as 

od Nature is a ſign of a Fool, being miſchievous 

is a ſign of a Wit, 
did. O Rogue, Rogue! Pretend to be a Wit, by 
doing Miſchief and Railing. 

Nov. Why, thou old Fool, haſt no other pretence 
to the Name of a Wit, but by Railing at new Plays. 

Old. Thou, by Railing at that — „ noble 
way of Wit, quibling. | ESaT 

Nov. Thou call'ſt thy dullneſs, gravity; and thy 
' dozing, thinking. : 


Old. You, Sir, your dullneſs, ſpleen: and you 


talk much, and ſay nothing. | 
Nov. Thou read'ſt much, and underſtand'ſt 
nothing 3 Sir, | 14 
| 0 7 
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O14. Vou laugh loud, and break — 

Nov. You _ and no body hangs himſelf: And 
thou haſt pur yoo the Satyr, but in thy Face. 
old. And you have no Jeſt, but your Face, Sir. 

Nov. Thou art an illiterate Pedant, * 

old. Thou art a Fool, with a bad Memory. 

Man. Come, a Pox on you both, you have done 
like Wits now; for you Wits, when you Quarrel, 
neyer give over till ye prove one another Fools. 

Nov. And you Fools have never any occaſion of 
laughing at us Wits , but when we Quarrel : there- 
fore let us be Friends, Ol/dfox. | 

Man, They are ſuch Wits as thou art, who make 
the Name of a Wit as ſcandalous as that of Bully; 
and fignifie a loud-laughing , talking, incorrigible 
Coxcomb ; as Bully, a roaring , hardned Coward. 

Free. And-wou'd have his noiſe and laughter paſs 


for Wit; as Cother his huffing and bluſtring , for 


Courage, 
Enter Verniſh. 


Man. Gentlemen, with your leave, here is one I 


wou'd ſpeak with, and I have nothing to ſay to you. 


Puts em out of the Room. 
Manet Manly, Verniſh, 


Per, I told you t was in vain, to think of gerti 
Money out of her : ſhe ſays, if a Shilling — 


do' t, ſhewou'd not ſave you from ſtarving or hang- 


ing, or what you wou'd think worſe , begging or 
flattering ;z and rails ſo at you, one wou'd not think 
you had lay'n with her. 

Man. O, Friend, never truſt for that matter, a 
Woman's railing: for ſhe is no leſs a diſſembler in her 
hatred, than her love: And as her fondneſs of her 
| | Husband 


< Er — ——— 
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Husband is a fign he's a Cuckold, her railing ar 


another Man is a ſign ſhe lies with him. 


Ver. He's in the right on't: I know not what to 
truſt to. [ Aſide. 
— But you did not take any notice of it to her, 
I hope ? | 
Fer. So 1... Sure he is afraid I ſhou'd have diſproy'd 
him, by an enquiry of her: all may be well yet. 
| Aſide. 
Man. What haſt thou in thy Head, that makes 
thee ſeem ſo unquiet? Ne 
Ver. Only this baſe, impudent Woman's fal ſeneſs: 
I cannot pur her out of my Head. 
Man. O my dear Friend, be not you too ſenſible 
of my wrongs, for then ſhall fee] em too with more 
pain, and think em unſufferable. Damn her, her 


Money, and thar ill - natur'd Whore too, Fortune 


her ſelf; but if thou wou'dſt eaſe a little my preſent 
trouble, prithee go to borrow me ſomewhere elſe 
ſome Money : I can trouble thee. | 
Ver. You trouble me indeed, moſt ſenſibly , when 
ou command me any thing I cannot do: Ihave lately 
joſta greatdeal of Money atPlay, more than I can 
yet pay; ſo that not only my Money, but my Credit 
too is gone, and know not where to borrow ; but 
I cou'd rob a Church for you. (Yer wou d rather end 
your Wants, by cutting your Throat.) [ 4ſede. 
Man. Nay , then I doubly feel my poverty, ſince 
I'm incapable of ſupplying thee. | : 
[| Embraces Verniſh. 
Ver. But methinks , ſhe that granted you the laſt 
—_ „ as they call it, ſhou'd not deny you any 
ing... 5 
New, Hey, Tarpaulin , have you done? 
| Novel looks in, aud retires again. 
Ver. I underſtand not that point of kindneſs , I 
confels. | | 
N Mas. 


250 
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Man. No, thou doſt not underſtand it, and I 
have not time to let you know all now, for theſe 
Fools, you ſee, will interrupt us; but anon, at 
Supper, we'll laugh ar leiſure together, at Olivia's 
Cuckold ; who took a young Fellow , that goes 


between his Wife and me, for a Woman. 


Ver. Ha! 

Man. Senſcleſs eaſie Raſcal ! *Twas no wonder 
ſhe choſe him for a Husband; bur ſhe thought him, 
I thank her, fitter than me, for that blind, bearing 
Office, | 

Ver. I cou'd not be deceiv'd in that long Woman's 
Hair ty'd up behind, nor thoſe infallible proofs, 
her pouting , ſwelling Breaſts : I have handled too 
many ſure not to know em. aſide. 

Man. What, you wonder the Fellow cou'd be ſuch 
ablind Coxcomb? 

Per, Les, yes. 

Novel looks in again, and retires. 
Nov. Nay, prithee come to us, Manly; Gad, all 
the fine things one ſays in their Company, are loſt 
without thee. 

Man, Away, Fop, I'm buſie yet. 

You ſee we cannot talk here at our eaſe; beſides, I 
muſt be gone immediately, in order to nieeting with 
Olivia again to Night. 

Ver. Io Night ! It cannot be, ſure... 

Man. I had an appointment juſt now from her. 

Ver, For what time ? 

Man. Athalfan Hour after ſevenpreciſcly. 

Ver, Don't you apprehend the Husband ? 

Man, He | Snivelling Gull ! He a thing to be 
fear'd ! A Husband ! Ihe tameſt of Creatures! 

Ver. Very fine | [Aſide. 

Man. But prithee, in the mean time, go try to 
pet me ſome Money. Tho' thou art too modeſt to 

rrow for thy ſelf, thou * do any thing for 1 
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I know. Go; for I muſt be gone to Olivia: go, 
and meet me here anon.. Freeman, where are you? 
LE. it Manly, 

Manet Verniſh. 


Ver. Ay, I'll meet with you, I warrant ; but it 


ſhall be at Olrvea's. Sure it cannot be; ſhe denies 
it ſo calmly , and with that honeſt , modeſt aſſur- 
ance , it can't be true. . and he does not uſe to lye... 
but belying a Woman , when ſhe won't be kind, is 
the only lye a brave Man will leaſt ſcruple. But then 
the Woman in Man's Cloaths, whom he calls a Man.. 
well, but by her Breaſts, I know her to be a 
Woman :. . But then again, his appointment 
frem her , to meet with him to Night ! I am 
diſtracted more with doubt than -calouſee. Well, I 
have no way to diſabuſe or revenge myſelf, but by 
going home immediately, putting on a riding Suit, 
and pretending to my Wife, the ſame buſineſs which 
carry'd me out of Town laſt, requires me again to 
Poſt to Oxford to Night; then, if the appointment 
he boaſts of be true, it's ſure to hold ; and I ſhall 
have an opportunity, either of clearing her, or re- 
venging my ſelfon both. Perhaps ſhe is his Wench , 
ofanold date, and I am his Cully , whilſt I think 
him mine; and he has ſeem'd to make his Wench rich 
only that I might take her off his hands : or if he has 
bur lately lain with her , he muſt needs diſcover by 
her, my treachery to him; which I'm ſure he will 
revenge with my Death, and which I muſt prevent 
with his; if it were only but for fear of his roo juſt 
Reproaches, for I muſt confeſs , I never had till 
now any excuſe , but that of Int'reſt, for doing ill 
to him, [ Ex, Verniſh. 


Re» 
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Re-enter Manly and Freeman, 


Man. Come hither, only, I ſay, be ſure you 
miſtake not the time; you know the Houſe exactly 
where Olivia Lodges, tis juſt hard by. 

Free, Les, yes. 

Man. Well then, bring 'em all I ſay thither, and 
all ypu know that may be then in the Houſe; for the 
more Witneſſes I have of her infamy, the greater 
will be my revenge: and be ſure you come ſtraight 
up to her Chamber, without more ado. Here, take 
the Watch, you ſee 'tis above a quarter paſt ſeven; 
be there in half an Hour exactly. 

Free. Lou nced not doubt my diligence, or dexte- 
rity; I am an old Scowrer, and can naturally beat 
up a Wench's Quarters that won't be civil. Shan't 
we break her Windows too? 

Man. No, no; be punctual only. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Widow Blackacre, and m Knights of the Poſt; 
a Waiter with Vine. 


id. Sweet heart, are you ſure the Door was ſhut 
cloſe, that none of thoſe Royſtersſaw us come in? 

Wait. Yes, Miſtreſs; and you ſhall have a priva- 
ter Room above, inſtantly. Ex. Vait. 

Mid. You are ſafe enough , Gentlemen, for I 
have been private in this Houſe ere now, upon other 
occaſions, when l was ſomething younger. Come, 
Gentlemen, in ſhort, I leave my — to your 
care and fidelity : and ſo, here's to you. 

1 Knight, We are ungrateful Rogues, if we ſhou'd 
not be honeſt to you, for we have had a great deal of 
your Money. | 

Wid. And you have done me many a good job 
for't ; and ſo, here's to you again. 1 

9 2 Knight 
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2 Knight. Why, we have been perjur'd but fix 
times for you. | 

1 Knight. Forg'd but four Deeds , with your Hus- 
band's laſt Dced of Gift. 

2 Knight. And but three Wills, 

1 Knight. And counterfeited Hands and Scals to 
ſome fix Bonds: I think that's all, Brother. 

Vid. Ay, that's all, Gentlemen; and ſo, here's 
to you again. 


2 Knight. Nay , twou'd do one's Heart good to be 


forſworn for you; you have a Conſcience in your 
ways, and pay us well. 

I Knight. Lou are in the right on't, Brother; one 
wou'd be damn d for her. with all one's Heart. 

2 Knight. But there are Rogues, who make us 
forſworn for em; and when we come to be paid, 
they'll be forſworn too, and not pay us our Wages » 
which they promis d with Oaths ſufficient. | 

1 Ruigbt. Ay, a great Lawyer that ſhall be na- 
meleſs, bilkr me too. 

Vid. That was hard, methinks, that a Lawyer 
ſhou'd uſe Gentlemen Witneſſes no better. 

1 Knight. A Lawyer 1 D'ye wonder a Lawyer 
ſhou'd do't? I wasbilk'd by a Reverend Divine, that 
preaches twice on Sundays, and prays half an hour 
ſtill before Dinner. 

Mid. How ? A Conſcientious Divine, and not 
pay People for damning themſelves ! Sure then, for 
all his talking, he does not believe Damnation. Bur 
come, to our Buſineſs: pray be ſure to imitate 
exactly the flouriſh at the end of this Name. 

[ Pulls out a Deed or two, 

1 Knight, O, he's the beit in England, at untan- 
oling a flouriſh » Madam. 4 
Vid. And let not the Seal be a jot bigger: obſerve 
well the daſh too, at the end of this Name. 

2 R bt. I warrant you, Madam. 


, Wid * 


yo 
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Wid. Well, theſe and many other ſhifts , poor 
Widows are put to ſometimes; for every Body wou'd 
be riding a Widow , as they ſay, and breaking into 
her Jointure : they think marrying a Widow an eaſie 
buſineſs, like leaping the Hedge, where another has 
gone over before; a Widow is a meer Gap, a Gap 
with them, | | 


Enter to them Major Oldfox » with two Watters. 


{ The Knights of the Poſt huddle up the Writings, 

What , he here ! Go then, go my Hearts, you 
have your full Inſtructions. ¶ Ex. Knrghrs of the Poſt. 

Old. Come, Madam, to be plain with you, III 
be fob'd off no longer. I'Il bind her and gag her, 
but ſhe ſhall hear me. | [ Aſide. 
Look you , Friends, there's the Money. I promis'd 
you; and now do you what you promis'd me: here 
are my Garters, and here's a Gag : you ſhall be 
acquainted with my Parts, Lady , you ſhall. 

Vid. Acquainted with your Parts! A Rape, a 
Rape... what, will you raviſh me ? 
[ The Watters tye ber to the C hair, and Gag ber, and Ex, 

Old, Yes, Lady, Iwill raviſh you; bur it ſhall 
be through the Ear, Lady, the Ear only, with my 
well pen'd Acroſticks. 


Enter to them Freeman, Jerry Blackacre , three 
Bayliffs, a Conſtable and bis Aſſiſtants, with the 
two Knights of the Poſt, 


What, ſhall I never read my things undiſturb'd 
again ? | 
Jer. O Law ! My Mother bound Hand and Foot, 
and gaping , as if ſhe roſe before her time to Day. 
Free. What means this, Ol4fox ? ButT'll releaſe 
you from him : you ſhallbe no Man's Priſoner , bur 


I 3 mine. 
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mine. Bayliffs, execute your Writ. ; 
[ Freeman unties her. 
old. Nay , then I'll be gone , for fear of being 
Bail, and paying her Debts wichout being her Hus- 
band. Ex. Oldfox, 

1 Bay. We arreſt you in the King's Name, at the 
Suit of Mr. Freeman, Guardian to Jeremiah Black: 
acre, Eſquire, in an Action of ten thouſand pounds. 

Vid. How ; how ! In a Choak Bayl Action! 
What, and the Pen and Ink Gentlemen taken 
too! Have you confeſt, you Rogues? 

1 Knight, We needed not to confeſs; for the 
Bayliffs dog'd us hither to the very Door, and over- 
heard all that you and we ſaid. 

Mid. Undone, undone then! No Man was ever 
too hard for me till now. Ferry, Child, wilt thou 
vex again the Womb that bore thee ? 

Jer. Ay, forbearing me before Wedlock , as you 
fay : But I'll teach you to call a Blackacre a Baſtard , 
tho you were never ſo much my Mother. 

W:4. Well, Pm undone : not one trick left? No 
Law-Meuſh imaginable ? | Aſide. 
Cruel Sir, aword with you, Ipray. 

Free. In vain , Madam; for you have no other 
way to releaſe your ſelf ,, but by the Bonds of Matri- 
mony. 

2 How , Sir, how ! That were but to ſuc 
an Habeas Corpus, for a removal from one Priſon to 
another. Matrimony ! | 

Free. Well, Bayliffs, away with her, 

Wid. O ſtay Sir, can you be ſo cruel, as to 
bring me under Covert · Baron again? And put it out 
of my power to ſue in my own Name. Matrimony to 
a Woman is worſe than Excommunication , in de- 
priving her of the benefit of the Law : and I wou'd 
rather be depriv'd of Life. But hark you, Sir, I 
am contented you ſhow'd hold and enjoy my * 
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by Leaſe or Patent, but not by the Spiritual Patent. 
call'da Licence; that is, to have the priviledges of 
a Husband, without the dominion; that is, Baran- 
te beneplacito: in couſideration of which, I will out 
of my Jointure, ſecure you an Annuity of three hun- 
dred pounds a Vear, and pay your Debts; and that's 
all you younger Brothers deſite to marry a Widow 
for, I'm ſure. 

Free. Well, Widow, if... 

Jerr. What, I hope, Bully - Guardian, you are 
not making Agreements without me ? 

Free. No, no. Firſt, Widow, you muſt ſay no 
more that he is the Son of a Whore ; have a care of 
that: Aud then, he muſt have a ſetled Exhibition 
of forty pounds a Ycar, and a Nag of Aſſizes, kept 
by you, but not upon the Common; and have free 
ingreſs, egreſs and regreſs to and from your Maid's 
Garret. | 

Vid. Well, I can grant all that too. 

Jerr. Ay, ay, fair Words butter no Cabbage; 
but, Gardian, make her Sign, Sign and Scal : 
for otherwiſe , if you knew her as well as I , you 
wou'd not truſt her Word for a Farthing. 

Free, I warrant thee , Squire. Well Widow , 
ſince thou arr ſo generous, I will be generous too; 
and if you'll ſecure me four hundred pound a Year, 
burduring your Life, and pay my Debts, not above 
a thouſand pound; I'll bate you your Perſon , to 
diſpoſe of as you pleaſe. 

Pid. Have a care, Sir, a Settlement without a 
Conſideration , is void in the Law : you muſt do 
ſomething for'r, | 

Free. Prithee , then let the Settlement on me be 
call'd Alimony : and the Conſideration , our Sepa- 
ration: Come, my Lawyer, with Writings ready 
drawn, is within, and in haſte. Come. 

Wid. But what, no other kind of conſideration. 


14 Mr. 
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Mr. Freeman ? Well, a Widow, I ſee, is a kind of 

ne-cure , by cuſtom of which the unconſcionable 
Incumbent enjoys the profits, without any duty; but 
does that ſtill elſewhere, L Ex. omnes. 


The Scene changes to Olivia*s Lodging. 
Enter Oli via witb a Candle in her Hand. 


Oliv. So, I am now prepar'd once more for my 
timorous young Lover's Reception: my Husband is 
gone; and go thou out too, thou next interrupter of 
Love... Puts out the Candle] kind Darkneſs, that 
frees us Lovers from ſcandal and baſhfulneſs, from 
the cenſure of our Gallants, and the World... So, 
are you there ? | 


Enter 10 Olivia 5 Fidelia . follows ſoft ly by Manly. 


Come, my dear puucual Lover; there is not ſuch 
another in the World : thou haſt Beauty and Youth 
to pleaſe a Wife, Addreſs and Wit, to amuſe and 
fool a Husband ; nay thou haſt all things to be 
wiſh'd in a Lover, but your Fits: I hope, my Dear, 
you won't have one to Night; and that you may not, 
I'll lock the Door, tho? there be no need of it, but to 
lock out your Fits; for my Husband is juſt gone out 
of Town again. Come, where are you? 
Gnesto the Door, and locks it. 
Man. Well, thou haſt impudence enough to give 
me Fits too, and make Revenge it ſelf impotent, 
& ſo hinder me from making thee more infamous, it 
it can be. | LAſide. 
Oliv. Come, come, my Soul, come. 
F Fid. Preſently , my Dear, we have time enough, 
ure. | | 


Oliv. 
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Oliv. How ! Time enough! True Lovers can no 
more think they ever have time enough, than love 
enough : You ſhall ſtay with me all Night; but that 
is hut a Lover's Moment. Come. 

Fid. But won't you let me give you and my ſelf 
the ſatisfa&ion of telling you how Iabus'd your Hus- 
band laſt Night? 

Oliv. Not when you can give me, and your ſelf 
too, the ſatis faction of abuſing him again to Night. 
Come. 

Fid. Let me but tell you how your Husband 

Olrv. O name not his, or Marly's more loathſome 
Name, if you love me. I forbid em laſt Night: and 
you know I mention'd my Husband bur once, and he 
came. No talking pray, 'twas ominous to us. 
You make me fancy a noiſe at the Door already, but 
Im reſolv'd not to be interrupted. A noiſe at the 
Door. ] Where are you? Come, for rather than 
loſe my dear expectation now, thoꝰ my Husband were 
at the Door, and the bloody Ruffian Manly here in 
the Room, with all his awful inſolence, I wou'd 

ivemy ſelf ro this dear Hand, to be led away , to 
— of Joys, which none but thou canſt give. 
But what's this noiſe at the Door ? So, I told you 
vvhat talking wou d come to. {| The noiſe at the Door 
increaſes.] Ha!;., O Heavens, my Husband's 


Voice l. { Olivia liſtens at tbe Door. 
Man, Freeman is come too ſoon, Aſide. 


oliv. O, *tis he l.. Then here's the happieſt 
Minute loſt , that ever bathful Boy, or trifling 
Woman fool'd away! I'm undone! My Husband's 
reconcilement too was falſe, as my joy, all deluſion: 
but come this way, here's a Back door. 
. Ex. and returns. 
The officious Jade has lock d us in, inſtead of locking 
others out; but let us then eſcape your way, by the 
Balcony; and whilſt you 11 down the * 
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I'll fetch from my Cloſet, what next will beſt ſecure 
our eſcape : | have left my Key in the Door , and 
' *ewill not ſuddenly be broke open, Trp © OV 
| A Noiſe as it were People forcing the Door. 
Man, Stir not yet, fear nothing. 
Fid. Nothing but your Life, Sir. 
Man, We ſhall know this happy Man ſhe call 
Husband. 


Olivia re- enters. 


Oliv. Oh, where are you? What, idle with fear? 
Come, I'll tie the Curtains, if you will hold. Here, 
take this Cabinet and Purſe, for it is thine, if We 
eſcape; ¶ Manly rakes from ber the Cabinet and Parſe, 
therefore let us make haſte. { Ex. Olivia. 

Man. "Tis mine indeed now again, and it ſhall 
never eſcape more from me, to you atleaſt, 


[ The Door broke open, enter Verniſh alone, with a 
dark Lanthern and a Sword, running at Manly, 
who draws , puts by the thruſt , and defeuds bimſelf, 
whilſt Fidelia runs at Verniſh behind. 


Ver. So, there I'm right ſure... 
| [Withalow Voice, 
Man. Softly. Sword and dark Lanthorn, Villain, 
are ſome odds; bur... 
Ver. Odds i I'm ſure I find more odds than Jex- 
pected: what, has my inſatiable two Seconds at 


See e Dat... JVith a low Voice. 
[ bl} they fight , Olivia re. enters, tying two Curtains 


| together. 

Oliv, Where are you now 2... what, is he centred 
then, and are they fighting? Odo not kill one that 
can make no defence. | Manly throw Verniſh don, 
and diſarms him.] How ! But I think he * the 
4995 
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better on't : here's his Scarf, tis he. So, keep 


him down ſtill: I hope thou haſt no hurt, my 
deareſt ? | Embracmy Manly. 


Enter to them Freeman, Lord Plaufible , Novel, 
Jerry Blackacre , and the Vid Blackacre , ligbe- 
ed by the two Sailers with Torches. 


Ha !... What? Manly! And have I been thus 
concern'd for him , embracing him ! And has he 
his Jewels again too? What means this? O, tis 
too ſure, as well as my ſhame ! Which I'll go hide 
for ever, [ Offers to go out, and Manly flops ber. 
Man. No, my dcareit , after ſo much kindneſs 
as has paſt between us, I cannot part with you yet. 
Freeman, let no Body ſtir out of the Room; for 
notwithſtanding your Lights, we are yet in the dark, 
till this Gentleman pleaſe to turn his Face. 
[ Pulls Ver niſh by the Sleeve. 
How! Yernih | Art thou the happy Man then? 
Thou! Thou! Speak, I ſay; but thy guilty filence 
tells me all... well, I ſhall not upbraid thee; for my 
wonder is ſtriking me as dumb, as thy ſhame has 
made thee, But what? My little Volunteer hurt, 
and fainting ! | 
Fid. My Wound, Sir, is but a flight one in my 
Arm; 'tis only my fear of your danger, Sir, not 
yet well over. | 
Man. But what's here? More ſtrange things! 
[ Obſerving Fidelia's Hair unty'd behind, and with- 
out a Peruke > which the loſt in the ſcuſſle. 
What means this long Woman's Hair, and Face ! 
Now all of it appears too beautiful for a Man; which 
I ſtill thought Womaniſh indeed! What, you have 
not deceiv'd me too, my little Volunteer? 
Oliu. Me ſhe has, I mſure. [ Aſide. 
Man. Speak, 


Enter 
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Enter Eliza and Lettice. | 


* Eliz, VVhat, Couſin , I am brought hither by 
your Woman, I ſuppoſe, to be a witneſs of the ſe- 
cond vindication of your Honour? 

oliv. Inſulting is not generous: you might ſpare 
me, 1 have you. 

Elix. Have a care, Couſin , you'll confeſs anon 
too much; and I wou'd not have your ſecrets. 

Man. Come, your Bluſhes anſwer me ſufficiently, 
and you have been my Volunteer in Love. 

6 [ To Fidelia, 

Fid. I muſt confeſs, I needed no compulſion to 
follow youall the V Vorld over; which I attempred 
in this Habit, partly out of ſhame to own my love to 
you, and fear ofa greater ſhame, your refulal of it: 
for I knew of your engagement to this Lady, and the 
conſtancy of your Nature; which nothing cou'd have 
alter'd, but her (elf. 

Man. Dear Madam, Idefir'd you to bring me out 
of confuſion, and you have given me more: I know 
not what to ſpeak to you, or how to look upon you; 
the ſenſe of my rough, hard, and ill uſage of you, 
(tho' chiefly your own fault] gives me more pain 
now tis over, than you had when you ſuffer'd it: 
and if my Heart, the refuſal of ſuch a VVoman, 
Pointing to Olivia] were not a Sacrifice to prophane 
your love, and a greater wrong to you than ever yet 
Idid you; I wou'd beg of you to receive it, tho' you 
us'd it, as ſhe had done; for tho' it deſerv'd not from 
her the treatment ſhe gave it, it does from you. 

Fid, Then it has had puniſhment ſufficient from her 
already, and needs no more from me; and, I muſt 
confeſs , I wou'd not be the only cauſe of making you 
break your laſt Night's Oath to me, of never paring 
with me: if you do not forget, or repent it. 


Man. 
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Man. Then take for ever my Heart, and this with 
it; ¶ Gives her the Cabinet.] For twas given to you 
before, and my Heart was before your due: I onl 
beg leave to diſpoſe of theſe few... Here, Madam, 
I never yet left my Wench unpaid. 11 74 

[ Takes ſome of the Jewels, and offers em to Olivia; 
obe flrikes em down: Plauſible and Novel rake em up. 

Oliv. So it ſeems, by giving her the Cabinet. 

L. Plauſ. The Pendents appertain ta your moſt 
faithful humble Servant. 

Nov, And this Locker is mine; my carneſt for 
Love, which ſhe never paid: therefore my own 
again. 

Vid. By what Law, Sir, pray? Couſin Olivia, 
a word: What do they make a ſeiſure on your Goods 
and Chattels, vi & armz ? Make your demand, I 


ſay, and bring your Trover, bring your Trover. 
T. follow the Law for you. | 


Oliv, And I my Revenge. [ Ex, Oliv, 
Man. to Ver. But 'tis my Friend, in your conſi- 
deration moſt , that I would have return d part of 
your Wife's Portion; for *twere hard to take all 
from thee, fince thou haſt paid ſo dear for't , in 
being ſuch a Raſcal ; yet thy Wife is a Fortune 
without a Portion; and thou art a Man of that 
extraordinary merit in Villany , the VVorld and 
Fortune can never deſert thee, tho” I do; therefore 
be not melancholy. Fare you well, Sir. | Ex. Ver- 
niſh doggedly. Now, Madam, Ibeg your pardon, 
[ Turning to Fidelia.] for leſſening the Preſent I 
made you; but my Heart can never be leſſen d: this, 
I confeſs, was too ſmall for you before; for you 
deſerve the Indian VVorld; and I would now go 
thither , our of Coverouſnels for your ſake only. 
Fi4, Your Heart, Sir, is a Preſent of that value, 
I can never make any return to't ; [ Pulling Manly 
from the Company.] but I can give you back _ 2 
| re- 
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Preſent as this, which I got by the loſs of my Father, 
a Gentleman of the North, of no mean Extraction, 
whoſe only Child I was, therefore left me in the 

reſent poſſeſſion of two thouſand Pounds a Year ; 
which I left with multitudes of Pretenders, to follow 
you , Sir; having in ſeveral publick Places ſeen 
you, and obſerv'd your Actions throughly , with 
admiration, when you were too much in Love to 
take notice of mine, which yet was but too viſible. 
The Name of my Family is Grey, my other Fidelia: 
the reſt of my Story you ſhall know when I have 


fewer Auditors. 


Man, Nay, now, Madam, you have taken from 


me all power of making you any Complement on my 
part; for I was going to tell you, that for your ſake 
only, I wou d quit the unknown pleaſure of a retire- 
ment; and rather ſtay in this Ill World of our's ſtill, 
tho' odious to me, than give you more frights again 
at Sea; and make again roo great a venture there, in 
you alone. But if I ſhouꝰ d tell you now all this, and 
that your Virtue *(fince greater than I thought any 
was in the World) had now reconciPd me tot, my 
Friend here wou'd ſay, tis your Eſtate that has made 
me Friends with the World. 

Free. I muſt confeſs, I ſhould; for I think moſt of 
our Quarrels to the World, are juſt ſuch as we have 
to a handſome Woman : only becauſe we cannot 
enjoy her as we wou'd do. 

Man. Nay, if thou art a Plain- Dealer too, give 
me thy Hand; for now [I'll ſay, I am thy Friend 
indeed: And for your ſakes , tho' I have been fo 
lately deceiv'd in Friends of both Sexcs ; 

IT will believe there are now in the World 


1 


1 > = 


EPILOGUE 


* you the Judges learned in Stage Laws, 
Our Poet ow, by me, ſubmitshis Cauſe; 
For with young Fudzes , ſuch as moſt of you, 

The Men by Women beſt , their buſineſs do. 

Aud, truth on"t is, if you did nut ſit here, 
 Tokeep for us a Term throughout the Year, 

Wie cou d not live by'r Tongues : nay, hut for you, 
Our Chamber: practice won?4be little tuo. 

Aud' tis not auly the Stage practice 

Who, by your meeting, gets her living here; 

For, as in Hall of Weſtminſter N 

Sleek Sempſtreſs vents , amidſt the Courts, her Ware: 
So, while we baul, anll you in judgment ſit, 
The Viſor-Mask ſells Linen too i th Pit. 

0, many of your Friends, beſides us here, 

Dolive by putting off their ſev'ralWare. 

Here's daily done the great Affair th Nation; 
Let Love and Ui then, ne re haue Long - Jacation. 
But hold; like other Pleaders, I have done 

Not my poor Client's bus neſi, but my own. 

Spare me aword then, now for him. Firſt know, 
Squires of the Long: Robe, he does humbly shot, 
He has a juſt Night in abuſing you; 

Becauſe he is a —2 too: 

For at the Bar you rally one anuther; 

Nay, Fool and Knave, is ſtuallouꝰd from a Brother; 
If not the Poet here, the Templar ſpare, 

And maul him, when you catch him at the Bar. 
From you, our common modish Cenſurers, 
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Dur Favonr , nut your Judgment, tis he fears : 
Of all Loves begs you then to Rail, find fault: 
For Plays, like Nomen, by the World are thought 
( When you ſpeak kindly of em) very naught. 
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